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THE OLD SOLDIER'S REWARD. 


I saw, beyond the years to be, 
An old man bendirg low 

Above a book—a history 
Of glory and of woo; 

His pele lips moved without a sound, 
He neither sighed nor smiled, 

And one thin arm was twined around 
A sunny, silent child, 


Page after page he read and turned, 
And many a pause made he, 
As if the meaning was inurned 
In some dim memory ; 
For thomgh the deeds he read were wrought 
By help of his right hand, 
They came as slowly to his thought 
As from the spirit land. 


- 


“My boy,” he said at length, “this page 
Must have been writ for me: 
I jost remember it; an age 
Ago it seems to be. 
‘A sergeant tock the flag and ran 
A rod before his men:’ 
My boy, I was that very man; 
I see it ali again. 


“And here: “The horses all were killed, 
Aud every man but one; 

The grape-shot failed; he quickly filled 
A gun with peeble stone, 

And fired point-blank below the smoke 
Into ghe rebel line, ‘ 

And thinned it so it turned and broke:’ 
My boy, that shot was mine. 


* Again: ‘They rashed through mist and rain 
Up to the clear blue sky; 
The wounded tiushed their groans of pain 
As “twere a joy to die 
So near to God!’ I lay that night 
Beneath the stars that stood 
High over Lookout’s silent height, 
Refiocted in my blood. 


“ And here, and here: 1 never thought 
My deeds would find a pen. 

1 only for my country fought 
Along with other men: 

It must have been because I took 
No thought of history. 

The generocs man who wrote this book 
Has put down much for me. 


‘The hills, my boy, are white with snow ; 
I feel the creeping cold; 
I hear another bugle blow 
Than that T heard of old. 
It calls me; I must go—good-by! 
The book has paid for all:” 
And then he bowed without a sigh 
And answered to the call. 
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SHERMAN’S TRUE VICTORY. 


\ THEN Generar Saerman marched from 

Atlanta one of the leading rebel papers 
in Richmend said that even if he pushed through 
to the coast it was of no importance. He may 
succeed -in traversing the State, it said, but it 
will be as an arrow passes through the air, 
without wounding it or leaving a trace of its 
passage. 

In commenting upon this statement, which 
was superficially true, we ventured to suggest 
that the moral consequences of such a success 
had beey entirely overlooked. Has it not proved 
so? When Saxrman arrived at Savannah and 
occupied it, was there not a general conviction 
that the rebellion had received a death-blow ? 
He had not fonght a battle upon the way. The 
march was an agreeable journey. The fields 
were full. The people did not oppose him. 
The ctimate was soft. There wes nothing of 

r but the military array. Yet from the mo-® 
: the netional fiag appeared over Savannah 
the heart of the rebellion has been broken. 

The reason is obvious. If there are two 
wrestlers, and one suddenly ascertains that two 
steps behind his opponent is agyawning gulf, 
and the opponent learns at the same moment 
that it is known to his adversary, the contest is 
virtually over. The combatants seem to stand 
as erect and sturdy us ever. But the conscious 
mind of one has relexed his muscles, His heart 
is conquered, and his hand succumbs, So the 
rebellion has maintained a saucy front. “The 
South” was one man. ‘ The South” was eager 
to die in the Iast ditch. ‘The South” would 
gladly destroy its homes and property to ~ 
lyze the Yankee invader. ‘The South” wight 
be overran, but would never be conquered. So 
long as this was every where believed, it impart- 
ed a factitious strength to the whole movement. 
It gave it that moral force which is the most 
powerful of all auxiliaries. 

And it is directly at that moral force that 
SierMan’s carppaign strikes. His smooth and 
unresisted march from Atlanta to Savannah, 
from Savannah to Columbia, undeceives the 
country, Europe, and the rebels themselves, 
It tes shown thet they are not one man; that 
they are not eager for the last ditch; that they 
will not do to thwart the Yankees what Holland 
did to thwart France; that they will be overrun 
and can be conquered. When General Les 
speaks of the universal despondency; when 











Jvpan Bexsamin says that there is very great 
danger; when Davis and Howrer seek frantic- 
ally to fire the Southern heart with a wretched 
trick ; when every rebel paper confesses the uni- 
versal gloom ; and one of them, speaking for all, 
says, frankly: ‘‘ The people are not whipped but 
cowed. ‘Their souls and not their hands are dis- 
armed. Our strength is not sapped, but our 
courage is oozing out at the ends of our fin- 
gers ;” and when Earl Russet suddenly dis- 
covers that he is not surprised that the Govern- 
ment of the United States is irritated by raids 
from Canada and rams from English ports; we 
behold the moral victory of Suerman’s cam- 
paign: we see that his march was not an arrow 
harmlessly piercing the air, but a needle forcing 
the fluid to crystallize. 

Suerman has exposed the mask and the brag 
of the rebellion. Rebel gascons will boast, but 
he has taught us the exact value of gasconade. 
‘Let the foe meet resistance unto death!” 
shouts Mecratu, the Governor of South Caro- 
lina. ‘“‘SmerMan will find a lion in his path,” 
says the Richmond Examiner, ‘‘ BEauREGARD 
is in his front.” ‘* Long before Columbia falls,” 
says the Columbia Carolinian of February 12, 
“‘we look for a battle and a victory commen- 
surate in its consequences with the great inter- 
ests now at stake, one which will prove that 
‘God is’ fighting by our side, although with 
visor down,’ and that he has vouchsafed to 
Carolina the proud privilege of closing as she 
began this war—in triumph.” Five days after- 
ward Columbia was occupied by SHermay. 
The lion Beaurecarp stole away; and the 
ludicrous newspaper, which asked ‘‘ what reason 
is there to anticipate an immediate advance 
upon Columbia: we can recall none, to believe 
it is contrary to common sense,” had no socner 
spoken than SHerMan arrived. 

The wretched bluster of the rebellion is re- 
lentlessly ridiculed by General Suerman. The 
same Mobile Register which now says that ‘‘ the 
people [the rebels] are not whipped but cowed, 
their souls but not their hands are disarmed,” 
said four years ago: ‘‘ If the war lasts five years 
the terms of peace will be dictated at the gates 
of Boston. But the war will not last so long. 
The day is not far distant when the Nortk will 
sue for peace. Until it does the policy as well 
as the will of the South is to give them war to 
their hearts’ content, war to the knife and to 
the hilt.” ‘*White slaves,” said another of 
these pleasing sheets, “‘ peddling wretches, small- 
change knaves and vagrants, the dregs and off- 
scourings of the populace—these are the levied 
forces whom Lixcoxw suddenly arrays as can- 
didates for the honor of being slaughtered by 
gentlemen such as Mobile sent to battle yester- 
day. Let them come South and we will put 
our negroes to the dirty work of killing them. 
But they will not come South. Not a wretch 
of them will live on this side of the border lon- 
ger than it will take us to reach the ground and 
drive them over.” Thz Charleston Mercury at 
the same time exclaimed: ‘The miserable fa- 
natics and charlatans at Washington are pur- 
suing the very course of policy we most earn- 
estly desire them to pursue.” The Charleston 
Mercury now says: ‘‘Our paper is suspended 
with a view to its temporary removal to another 
point. This is rendered necessary by the prog- 
ress of military events.” 

In such a wild yell of contempt for freemen 
this rebellion against a popular government be- 
gan. By such passionate falsehoods and ap- 


peals the mind of the Southern people was in-| tical 


flamed. By such frenzied rhetoric they have 
been bewildered and stimulated since the first 
shot was fired. The exposure of this enormous 
deceit is part of the true victory of SHeRman. 
He subdues the mind of the rebellious section 
by enlightening it. The peopie of the South, 
sedulously kept in ignorance both of the charac- 
ter and spirit of the people of the North by these 
miserable leaders, will learn first to 
raga, 9 ae = and then to es- 
timate esteem Nort intel 

will learn that there is no vindicti seaalcy~ | 
Northern heart; that it is fixed only, but fixed 
immutably and forever, upon Union and Liber- 
ty, and they will see that their own happiness as 


well as the national g are inseparable from 
that aim. ia 





windows to watch exulting traitors firing upon 





durance typified that of the nation that placed 
it there. 

It was a strange scene on that April day four 
years ago. The spectators cheered wept 
for joy, and the merry bells rang, when the flag 
of their country fell for the first time, shot duwn 
by its own children. Did the spectators of that 
day remember it when at last that flag returned 
triumphant? Over how much bitter agony, 
through what seas of costly blood, across what 
blighted hopes and rnitied lives it returned; 
but also over the desolation of Carolinian homes 
which Carolina has wrought; over the wide 
waste of fortunes which Carolina has destroyed ; 
over the treacherous doctrine of State suprema- 
ey which Cerolina has hugyed snake-like to her 
breast; over the relics of slavery which Caro- 
lina has abolished. The old flag returns. Peace, 
union, and prosperity are the benedictions it im- 
parts. Those who see its coming, those who 
have hated it as the symbol of equal rights and 
universal justice and popular government, those 
who have fostered this huge monster of rebel- 
lion until now it turns and rends them, may 
flout and refuse its blessings. But the people 
whom they have fooled ; the people whom 
have kept ignorgnt, degraded, and prejudiced , 
the people of whose political rights that flag is 
the symbol, will gradually hail it as benighted 
outcasts hail the dawn. 

The fall of Charleston can bring no exultation 
to any loyal citizen. It has been considcred, 
indeed, the special seat of rebellion. It has al- 
ways been a n of treason. Its “‘ society” 
has been held to be peculiarly aristocratic. It 
has led Newport and Saratoga by the nose. Its 
swagger has passed for elegance ; its insolence 
for ease. Men who were not enough redeemed 
from barbarism to honor men as men, and who 
with the kings of wild Africa sold human beings 
for money, were accounted “‘ gentlemen” in 
Broadway and in the zhadow of Bunker Hill. 
But that illusion is long since dissolved; and 
the ignoble fall of the little Corinth of their 
pride merely shows how poor is their manhood 
who in this day and country despise men, and 
how contemptible is the “‘ chivalry” that will 
not die for what it calls its dearest honor. 

We shall hear, perhaps, from Richmond, as 
we heard when Vicksburg, Atlanta, and Savan- 
nah fell, that it is of no importance; that the 
rebellion is really stronger without Columbia 
and Charleston, But if in ff chief cities, in its 
territories, and in its population, we are not to 
look for “ the Confederacy,” where shall we find 
it? In the gloomy will of Davis; ‘in the hol- 
low rhetoric of Benzamry ; in the sharp shrieks 
of the rebel press ;—where else ? 





OFFICE-HOLDING. 


Mr. Wixson has introduced a bill into the 
United States Wenate recommending the prefer- 
ence in appointment to civil office of honorably 
discharged soldiers and sailors who shall be 
found competent; end Mr. Gieason has made 
a similar proposition in the State Senate of New 
York. The report which accompanies Mr. W11- 
son’s bill states the prayer of many petitions to 
be that the tenure of office may be for life or 


every way the tender solicitude of the country 
has been expressed, and it will continue to be 
so. And this is so sure to be the case that the 
the 


to the 


charged soldier and sailor is as sure of substan- 
tial gratitude as the country is of his substantial 


é springing from 
our foolish whim of rotation in office is known 











The money that would be saved to the people; 
the greater ease and method and puntuality with 
which the public work would be done; the dan- 
gers that would disappear from elections 


be imparted to the national character by a sim- 
ple reform like this is incalculable. 

Nor was there ever a more favorable moment 
for beginning the change of system than this, 
The President has been re-elected not by a 


: 
: 
? 
: 





“FILL UP THE ARMY.” 
‘* Hasten on recruiting to fill up the army,” 
Stayton to F 


broken. 

been disappointed. Every vision of independ- 
ence, of recognition, of has faded ut- 
terly away. Like men with poisoned 


rapidly the armies are recruited the speedier 
will be the release. The rebel cause suffers, says 
the Mobile Register, from a poverty of spirit to 
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THE WAR IN THE CAROLINAS. 


Geverat SHeRMAN’s campaign, as it has been 
developed thus far, appears not to have been a series 
of battles but one of difficult marches. The pleas- 
ant promenade across the State of Georgia was not 
repeated in South Carolina. A wide region of 
swampy country had to be traversed before our 
armies could emerge upon the sandy tract of the up- 
lands. An idea of the difficulties which beset Suxr- 
MAN in the first stage of his South Carolina cam- 
paign is conveyed in the illustration on our first 
page and on page 137. These swamp crossings, 
made <oubly intricate by trees which have been 





felled by the enemy, and where our advance is not 
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DOUBLE-ENDER ‘“ PONTIAC” DESCENDING 


unfrequently haraesed vy rebel skirmishers, occurred 
every few miles in the earlier stage of the march. 
In the march from M‘Phersonville the water was up 
to the horses’ girths. 

As in the advance on Savannah, so in this march 
northward from that point SuxrMan's movements 
appear to be hidden alike from the enemy's scrutiny 
and our own. At Kichmond or at Washington 
there is the same ignorance of details. It is known 
that there are so many columns, that certain points 
have been reached, that in every direction Ku- 
PATRICK'S cavelrv are meddling with the rebel lines 
of communication, out all else is in obscurity. 

Stiocum’s column, which is stil] the left wing, be- 
gan to move, January 27, toward Sister's Ferry, 
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EST ON& 
ROUGH THE SWAMPS. 


THE SAVANNAH RIVER.—[Skercuep py B. | 


which is seventy miles above Savannah. The 
greater part of the column and all its trains were 
obliged to move up the Georgia bank of the river to 
avoid the impassable swamps on the other sid 

The gun-boat Pontiac covered the crossing at Sis- 


ter’s Ferry. The height of water in the river pro- | 
duced by the late-fresbet made Sister's Ferry a very | 


good temporary base for Siocum, and the light 
transports at Savannah were brought into requisi- 
tion for the conveyance of supplies. We give on 
this page an illustration of the Pontiac guarding two 
of these transports, the Naushon and Fountain, down 
the river. The scene on board these boats must 
have been very picturesque, as the bold shore was 
completely submerged and the vessels appeared to 





SAVANNAH R.R. 
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MAP ILLUSTRATING THE FIELD OF OPERATIONS IN VIRGINIA AND THE CAROLINAS. 
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which it traverses. Howarp moved against the 
enemy's line nearer the coast on the lower Comba- 
hee; and while Scocem crossed the Edisto west of 
Branchville to Orangeburg on the road to Columbia, 


«@ Howaxp with the Fifteenth and Seventeenth Corps 


isolated the rebel position on the south side. We 
illustrate on page 136 the burving of M‘Phersonville 
by our forces. This place was five miles west of 
Pocotaligo. 

A dispatch from the rebel General W 
dated the 7th, claime to have driven back a portion 
of Kita arrick’s cavalry. 

In the mean time General GrLLMore superseded 
General Forex in the vommand of the army oper- 
ating directly oyninst Charleston. Our forces gained 
« foothold on Little Britaim, an island at the upper 
end of the North Edisto. On the 10th a force 
from two to four theusand strong landed at Grim- 
bali’s, on James Island, in Charleston Harbor, about 
two miles west of the city. On the 18th Charles- 
tor. was evacuated by General Harper, and Ad- 


: 


ie 


Fe 








about 6 a.m. The citizens were frantic with hor- 
ror at the loss of their homes and the mutilation of 
their friends. Our brave soldiers did their best to 
arrest the progress of the flames, but it is estimated 
that two-thirds of the city must have been destroy- 
ed. A great amount of artillery was captured with 
the city. 

On the 17th SHerMan took possession of Colum- 
bia, the capital of South Carolina, situated upon 
the Santee River. The movement of the left wing 
on Orangeburg compelled BeaureGarp to fall back 
on Columbia. He has now withdrawn toward 
Charlotte, in North Carolira. Smerman has ad- 
vanced in the same direction. We give on page 
140 a map of Columbia. 

While Suxrman is making such rapid progress 
in South Carolina our armies are not standing idle 
in the old North State. General Scuorrecp has 
been assigned to the command of the Department 
of North Carolina, and a good portion of his corps 


Terry made an advance on the 11th with Ames’s 
and Payne's divisiong, moving up the peninsula. 
Admiral Porrrr’s fleet co-operated. The Mont- 
gomery and Quaker City covered the advance of the 
army. The double-enders Mackinaw and Unadilla, 
the gun-boat Huron and the Monitor Montauk en- 
gaged Fort Anderson on the west side. We illus- 





a nonentity. Many a nonentity contrives to haye 
@ mouth, nose, and eyes without as much expres- 
sion as went to the making of her back. Moreover, 
she had met Graham on his entrance with one of 
those flitting, scanning glances with which women 
take their mental measures; and at sight of his 
Sea cane M. ©. cm his cop, there tnd Been 
a a 
— ae darkening quick- 
had not Tom been desperate ; but drowning men 
catch at straws. 

As the train jogged on they fell into conversa- 


tion—about the war, of course—and, not to put too 





talk veered about 


** But don’t you see all this is so much the better 
for us?” cut in Graham, ice on the surface, but hug- 


“1 see you are in the service. You volunteered, 
I presume,” said the lady. 
“*Volunteered,” repeated Tom, with a singular 
intonation. ‘‘ Well, you can call it so, I entered 
the army on a conviction of—bayonets crossed at 


provost marshal 
“ Ah!” his companion had opened her lips to say 






partment. 
“Yes. Surgeon at —— hospital.” 
The dash represents the mumble which Graham 


substituted for the name. 
“ And were the of ——” (with a ludicrous 
imitation of the mumble) “ al 
“Rather; say .bout The hospi- 


: 
| 


along life’s highway, it is odd that you were 


growth 
willing to leave it.” 


“Ah, madam, I clover as keenly as 
can, bat the of business have no respect 


for clover.” 
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* Business !” she repeated, and suddenly, as only 
a woman knows how, melted from reserve and sus- 


simply running away 
from a detested service; and if you are a wolf in 
’s clothing after all—” 


over, my name is not Jael, but Mary—Mary Arden.” 

“Miss Arden, Dr. Mahon at your service,” re- 
sponded Tom, as if going through with an intro- 
duction. 


Miss Arden smiled, but instantly sobered again, 


rily, wearing itself out into twilight. It was dark 
when ‘ Chattanooga” sounded hoarsely through the 
cars. 

Miss Arden had spoken of a “ quiet home,” and 
Graham saw it in vision: an old house slumbering 
somewhere in the suburbs of Chattanooga, dimly 
lighted, faintly echoing slippered footsteps of that 
soft, gliding, low-voiced, younger sister, whom she 
had called Alice. Miss Arden’s dwelling, in its 


Z 
i 
i 
i 
i 
5 
; 
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them with laughter and music, as well as the scent 
of roses, and in the drawing-room was not only the 
of vase and 


i 
i 
: 
i 


ed up in the fierce resolve to sell his life dearly ; 
Turning on Miss Arden he 


softened, giowing copy of her sister; glow- 
ing not in color—she had as much as reddens 
a delicate sea-shel] in her with that sort 





do none of these things, because wholly ignorant of 
what might be her sister's interest in the imperti- 
nent stranger. If he would have looked repentant, 
or abashed, by her eviden* displeasure ; but it was 
only too clear that, despite an evident danger, he 
was keenly enjoying the situation. He had placed 
her in the shadow of the recessed window, and, seat- 
ed himself in the full light, was zealously enacting 
the part of affectionate excavator of fossil remem- 
brances, invented of course, something in this wise : 

“‘ Aunty Fairleigh, Alice, what has become of 
her? Do you remember how we used to go there 
as children eighteen years ago or more? The old 
dame had a liking for you, I believe, but persisted 
in calling me Sir Scant d’Grace.” 

“T could hardly have a very vivid recollection 
of events eighteen years back,” murmured Alice, 
“TI am not eighteen years old till next month.”’ 

* Ah!” responded Tom, not in the least discon- 
certed, and went off at a canter in another direction, 
among aunts and uncles and cousins, till he came 
finally to Alice’s mother; “ why had she not writ- 
ten? He was always fond of Aunt Alice, and felt 
the slight keenly.” 

“ Yes; mamma was speaking of you only this 
morning; let us go to her room; she is always 
awake at this hour,” cried Alice, in utter despera- 
tion, pulling rather than leading Tom from the 
Se ee Cay ot ten- 


“Do you mean to ruin yourself, whoever you 
may be?” she said, angrily. “ My mother write to 
you! She has paralysis; and ber name is Judith, 
not Alice.” 

“I think it should be yours also,” retorted the 
incorrigible Tom, “for 1 am sure you will have my 
head in a basket before 7 

For all reply the indignant girl turned her back 
squarely on him, seating herself in the most distant 
corner of the room, and looking determinedly out 
at window, while Tom established himself at a table 
with a book. So Miss Arden found them, when 
at last the Colonel and his satellites were good 
enough to go. 

‘You called me Jael,” she said to him directly ; 
“but I have done worse than betray you, I have 
blundered. To save you the publicity of the 
Crutchfield House I have brought you to the no- 
tice of four prominent rebel officers. Notice means 
suspicion here. Every ome is suspected, as is quite 
natural where they are trying to stick a Govern- 
ment and people together with a disintegrating 
principle. You are a stranger, and doubly sus- 
picious in that character; and I am sorry to say 
that Colonel Lightwood, unlike the majority of his 
sex, has eyes and ears and uses them. Alice, you 
must have seen—” 

** I saw nothing,” cut in that young lady, sharply. 

“My dear—” 

‘Really, Mollie, I don’t think you can well ex- 
pect any thing further of me in this gentleman’s 


behalf. It is enough in love for you I did not 
resent his audacity as it deserved, where it would 
have been well and ly avenged. There is no 
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pique, and given me, as I deserved, into the hands 
of my enemies; and remember, if you please, that 
I considered my offense necessary as a part of my 

I always kiss my cousins at home, and 
if it was delight—I mean pleasant—it was not 1) 
we g bony yours. It must have been the same if 


to the men whom you saw here ; but to-day Colonel 
will make quiet mention of Miss Arden’s 
and how long before jody will perk up 
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ee: wee np Lng amg 
bringing you here, unless it were to you. 
ee eee Oy 
“To that last clause Amen with all my heart,” 
said Tom; * but you must suffer me to get myself 
out. I see no reason for involving you in the risk.” 
eae & Gey, We 
not fall into the ranks and fight for our country. 
ee © ae Garany & vareas tem, ant wo wee 
risk and lose all things for her sake love her better 
than those who simply hear of a war. More than 
that, you can hardly help yourself out. You can 
not leave Chatianooga in that uniform; you would 
never be permitted to pass the gates. You can not 
procure a disguise without attracting and 
attention, as I have told you, means here suspi- 
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| “IT understand then, madam, that you and Miss 
Alice here are to charge sword in hand at the op- 
posing rebels, and that when you have hewn a lane 
over their dead bodies, that I am to close my eyes, 
put my fingers in my ears, and ‘ head’ for the ‘open,’ 
never stopping till [ run on the Union lines,” 

**On the contrary, I and ‘ Miss Alice here’ are to 
dress you out as our grandmother, or, to speak more 
literally, as the aunt of Jake Buttergood—an honest 
Union farmer who supplies us with what he is 
pleased to style ‘truck ;’ and the said farmer is to 
put you dutifully into his wagon, and convey you 
with the reverence due his aunt and your years to 
the nearest ferry, from whence you will make your 
way to the Union lines. Why do you shake your 
head? You surely are not too proud to take your 
liberty at the hands of a woman? Better at mine 
than of some slave, your only other helper. Mak- 
ing your own way out is very magnificent, no doubt, 
bat the days of paladins are past, and you owe your 
life to your country; you have no right to throw it 
away.” 

And of course she carried the question; and Tom, 
having yielded the great point, did not show fight 
on the details. A tropos, otherwise Alice, demand- 
ed the sacrifice of his mustache. Tom hinted that 
old ladies occasionally sported something of the sort. 
She fired at once: “ Not such ugly ones, Sir.” Then 
it was discovered that they had been up since three 
in the morning piecing together two old calico 
gowns and a couple of quilts, because over his long 
legs a skirt, as they called it, came ridiculously 
short of the floor. They stuffed him back and front 
with two dolls’ pillows, a pillow-case, several pairs 
of stockings, a towel, and a flannel petticoat; they 
brought his waist well up under his arms; they got 
his hands into mitts, put on him a collar broad 
enough for a main-sail, chalked his eyebrows, paint- 
ed wrinkles on his cheeks, put patches of court- 
plaster over his front teeth, adorned his closely- 

head with their mother’s wig, tied on over 
that a frilled night-cap, and abuve that a huge bon- 
net and veil, and finally wrapped him in a cloak 
that concealed the gown piecing, and pronounced 
him ready—ready, but Miss Arden was not; some- 
thing held her fast to the spot. 

* God bless you!” she said at last. ‘The Lord 
Almighty have you in keeping, and bring you safe 
to your mother, to liberty, and the flag that we all 
love. Oh, God keep you! He will keep you; and 
if there comes to you any great peril take heart, 
for Alice and I will be here praying for you, and 
Ged hears the prayers of those who trust in him.” 

Jake Puttergood and his wagon were at the door. 

“ Be careful of your aunt, Jake,” said Miss Ar- 
den as he helped Tom into the wagon; ‘and Mrs. 
Buttergood, I would recommend you, in considera- 
tion of your years, not to bounce into wagons like 
a young kid;” for Tom had cleared the wheel at a 
single step, to the manifest astonishment of Colone! 
Lightwood, who, most inopportunely passing, had 
halted and was curiously taking notes. 

** Good-by,” cried Alice. “ Look well to your- 
self, Mrs. Buttergood, and don’t omit sending the 

ou g 
"The words were Growned in the clatter of the 
crazy vehicle, as the gaunt, lean-rilbed horses start- 
ed off on a flounderiag gallop, which soon subsided, 
pace of two miles an 


clattered and banged together 
and bundles bounced about uneasily. 
nearly double on his seat, seemed taking a nap. 
‘Mrs. Buttergood” beside him heaved a little sigh 
(for he was somewhat sore at heart when he thought 
of the two women whom he had left behind him), 
and swore at the slowness of their pace 
and the woman's gear, that ripped and split at ev- 
ery move. At last they found themselves fairly 
out of the streets, past the last guard, and with the 
open country lying free before them. 

“IT reckon,” said Jake, laying on the whip, “ we 
mought es well put out ter once, fur I'd hit 
‘mazin’ to git a right smart chance o’ stuns atween 
us and thet yer secesh Cunnel, I karn’t say I jes 
liked the squint of his eyes.” 

“ That is unfortunate ; for here he comes now,” 
answered Tom, coolly, pointing toward the tall fig- 
ure of the rebel Colonel advancing leisurely toward 
| b . fom the open country. ** He has headed us 

“ Thet’s so,” muttered Jake, “ He has piked it 
yere on thet ar chunk uv a mar’ bukletewhit, Ye 
kin bet high his nose's struck scent, the durned old 
secesh snake thet he is!” 

Meanwhile Colonel Lightwood came leisurely to- 
ward the wagon, evidently with the intention of 
stopping it, yet looking at the horses rather than 
its occupants. 

** Good animals these,” he said, stroking them on” 
|. the neck. ‘I am looking out for a team myself; 


what will you take for them, farmer?” 
“* Karn’t say es I’se made up my mind to sell,” 
**T'se raised ‘em 








strong and sudden likings. 
on such short acquaintance. 
company me to Chattanooga.” 

During this harangue and the pretiminary dis- 
robing Tom had sat quiet, hardly stirring “an eyo- 
lash, to the huge disgust of Jake, who eat there 
muttering, ‘“‘Durn ‘em! wull he set thar lolke a 
sheep?” But as the Colonel, who should have 
known better, looking into those burning, stead- 
fast eyes, emphasized his demand by laying his 
hand on Tom's wrist, he swang his right arm snd. 
denly free of the cloak, and before Lightwood could 
draw back, or even call out, dealt him a blow with 
the butt end of bis revolver that laid him on the 
ground, to all appearance dead. 

“Thet's the tork,” shouted Buttergood; “ye ar 
a trump, ye ar, arter all. And now, I reckon, the 
sooner we mosey off the better. Thet ar'll hev the 
hull kuntry arter vs soon es he kin crawl, ye'd bet- 
ter b'lieve.” 

Tom locked at the horses doubtfully ; a distract. 
ed gallop of three minutwa, dying off continually 
into a crawl, was not the most effective way of 
**moseyin” to advantage certainly. Still, a» Jake 
remarked, “even a wurram'll get thar ef ye on'y 
guv him time ennff,” and toward the close of the 
day they came in sight of the dark and sullen riv- 
er, che dilapidated house of the ferryman, and the 
old flat, their only means of crossing, moored pear 
it. Buttergood wont to find the ferryman, and 
came back with him in tow, but looking crest-fall- 
en, The ferryman positively refused to cross, 
“Orders is to ferry nc one, not a durn one, and 
durn me ef Ido. 1 ain't sech a Ginguation-borned 
fool to kerry any durned, sneakin’, white-livered 
traitor to the Yanks, and pull hemp furit, When 
I stretch my neck it'ull he fur somethin’ a power- 
ful sight better'n thet, ye kin bet.” 

“You prefer shooting to neck-stretehing, eh?” 
asked Tom. 

* Whot—whot's thet ?” stammered the ferryman, 
a little staggered by this old lady, who broke in on 
the conversation in a deep bass voice. 

“T say, my friend,” repeated Tom, tripping off 
his disguise, “that the men who gave you those 
orders can't possibly hang you before next week — 
time enough to ran; bot unless you listen to rea- 
son I will shoot you now where you stand, as there 
is a God in heaven. We ure two toone. We are 
not anxious to kill yeu. On the contrary, here is 
a sort of currency that [ fancy you haven't seen 
very lately,” producing some gold pieces, “and you 
shall be paid for the job. But we mean to cross 
this afternoon,” tapping his revolver with a signifi- 
cance that needed no words. 

So the cowed hounr, seeing no alternative, un- 
moored the flat, and sullenly enough set about bis 
work; and Graham, standing on the sile nearest 
the opposite shore, drank in the air as if it were 
liberty. 

“Ye kin say yer ter ham now,” said Jake, who 
had been watching him with evident sympathy. 
“When ye tech the shore jes take the bush, and 
pike hit plumb east till ye make a housen in a dead. 
nin’, Thet’s Tim Barke’s housen. Tell him I sent 
ye. He'll forrerd ve as koerful av ef ye war glass 
seit by mail. And ef it warn't for the fambly, or 
I wur a leetle younger, ye shouldn't travil by yer- 
self.” 

Graham shook bin: heartily by the hand, 

“No need of saying good-by, farmer. 
coming back—in another uniform.” 

“ Thet’s the tork ; and Cunnel, ef ye git a chance, 
guv the rebs a leetle brimstun’ for me, wull ye?” 


I can't part with you 
{ must ask you to ac- 


I am 


Graham did come back, and in the Federal uni- 
form, as he had promised, and from time to time 
letters found their way to Alice Arden, signed T. G. 
In home letters from that young gent!eman we find 
him mentioning incidentally ** that his friends the 
Ardens have left Chattanooga and removed to Nash- 
ville;” and leter on, after the occupation of Mat 
city by our forces, come on a pleasant conclusion 
of the whole matter in a newspaper mention of the 
marriage of a Miss Arden with Captain Thomas 
Graham, U. 8., one of our most efficient officers. 


SSS ee 


THE POOR WOMAN. 


It snowe!l it enowse! and yonder, at God's porch, 
Uv her knees, a woman old doth pray; 

Wile througt her ry the northeast cold doth scorch, 
It ie for bread che prayeth, day by day, 

Groping alone through the cathedral-y: 
Winter sud summer roason cometh ehe. 
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ved a quiet, | change so early on the Sunday morning. The note | ing them in every possible direction. The result 
ASLEEP. ie a ian Butit was reckoned that, altogether, | was Produced, and found to be one of those stolen | seemed to be satisfactory, for he them. 
He lay beside the Livouac fire must amount to over £100; and that was a | from the Captain. A description of the man and The in the garden, the half-dug grave 


While slowly waned the troubled night 
Which nearer brought to us the dire 

Dark hours of one Virginia fight. 
I could not sleep; and eo the while 

Ho slept and dreamed I watched his face, 
And nearer stepped, as once a smile 

Caress’d it with its soft embrace. 


Ilis lips moved gently, and betrayed 

A name, the name Christ’s mother bore; 
And then, as if in dreams afraid 

To tell kis secret, spoke no more. 
Slowly his eyes uaclosed; and when 

He saw me by him, biushes came 
To light his boyish features; then 

I smiled, and spoke the whispered name. 


“You heard me, Sir?” Half shy, he seemed 
Wishing, reluctaut still, to tell 
What of his Mary he had dreamed, 
How he had ioved her jong and well. 
The old, old story—old as pain, 
As sorrow, life, and death can be: 
For well we know Love's lightest chain 
Wears often sadly, wearily. 


He guessed my thoughts. ‘I did net mean,” 
He said, “to whisper aught of her: 
But in my vision I have seen 
(Or seemed to see) the spots that were 
Our trysting-places, and to take 
Her hand in mine, to faintly call 
‘Dear Mary!’ and at last to break 
My long reserve and tell her all. 


‘*Wuaking or sleeping, night and day, 

Her sad, sweet face seems always near. 
I see it in the battle’s fray, 

And through the tumult stil] I hear 
The tremulous music of her tone— 

Nay, sometimes almost think I press 
Her hand again, no more alone 

Amid War's heartless wilderness.” 


Pausing a moment, while a light 
Of sad foreboding dimly shone 
In his blue eyes. ‘*'To-morrow’s fight 
May leave my Mary all alone. 
I know we soldiers should not shed 
These childish tears; but you will tell 
My darling one, wher I am dead, 
In death I love her just as well!” 
* . * ~ * 7 
Under the grand old forest-boughs, 
Where first we met the demon storm 
And breasted ovt its fiercest blows, 
I found his still, recumbent form. 
Again he slept; but not again 
To waken at my reverent tread. 
No dreams disturbed him now; love’s chain 
Rests lightly on the happy dead. 


“WHO DID IT?” 


Anovct half a mile from the village of Poaktown, 
facing the high-road to Balston, and separated from 
the river Poak by a small garden and a belt of 
trees, isa long, low cottage, known in the neighbor- 
hood as “‘ The Building.” It originally consisted 
of two cottages, and went by the name of ‘‘ Mar- 
wood’s Buildings :” but who Marwood was, and 
what hed led bim io build such awkward cottages, 
had escaped the memory of the oldest inhabitant, 

Mr. Josept Vance, who was a spare-built, clean- 
shaven man of about forty, with gray hair and no 
whiskers, and with nothing remarkable about him, 
except a deep cvt over his right eyebrow, had now 
been occupying the building for a little over a year. 
When he first came into the neighborhood the gos- 
sips of Poaktown had speculated a great deal as to 
who an. waat he was, but without any basis for 
their conjectures, He never himself volunteered 
any information as to his previous life, except that 
on one occavion he had been heard to say something, 
which led to the inference that he had been a sea- 
captain. People, too, who had been inside ‘the 
building” since Vance’s tenancy, bad noticed the 
drawing of a ship, and seme shells lying about the 
room. This was considered enough to confirm his 
statement, and on the strength of it the village 
called him the Captain 

Nothing more was kxown of the Captain, and 
curiosity about him had nearly died out, when Sa- 
rah Epps, on her return from Stokemouth, where 
she bad been on e visit to her sister, who had mar- 
ried a pilot at that flourishing sea-port, brought 
news about him, which set the village ears tingling 
for some time. The pilot, her brother-in-law, re- 
membered the Captain when he wae in the China 
trade, and Sarah was full of stories of smuggling, 
and even piracy, in which the Captain had taken a 
leading part. But then all knew that Sarah was 
an incorrigible gossip, end that any story under her 
management would grow considerably, The Cap- 
tain meanwhile troubled himselr very little about 
the ‘village talk, living a quiet life in his lonely 
cottage, with his only servant, a buxom widow of 
thirty-five. Sarah Epps had been heard to say 
that she was more than a servant to him, but then 
nobody minded Sarah. 

About the time our story commences the Captain 
had got into some trovbls, His landlord, an easy- 
going, well-to-do tradesman of Poaktown, began to 
think that, as he expressed it, he should like to see 
the color of the Captain’s money. The house had 
been ovcupied for more than a year, and not a penny 
of rent had as yet been paid. The fact bad for some 





serious sum to the village tradesmen, and to all ap- 
pearance a very difficult one for the Captain to pay. 
He was dunned, and legal proceedings were threat- 
ened, but all attempts to get money were only met 
by civil excuses. The patience of his creditors was 
nearly exhausted, when one day a circular letter 
was sent to them, appointing a meeting for twelve 
o’clock on the following Monday, ‘‘ when,” the Cap- 
tain wrote, “he would satisfy all claims, as a leg- 
acy left by a distant relation had been paid in to 
his account at the Balston Bank.” 

On Saturday the Captain walked into Poaktown, 
and hired a gig at the King’s Arms to take him 
to Balston. Johnny Wilson, the landlord’s son, 
drove him to the bank at Balston, where he staid 
about ten minutes, and came out at the end of that 
time buttoning into, the breast-pocket of his coat a 
fat-looking pocket-book. Johnny then waited for 
him while he made a few purchases in the town, 
and then drove him straight home to the “ build- 
ing.” 
mit six o'clock on Sunday morning the inhabit- 
ants of the quiet High Street of Poaktown were 
aroused by a violent knocking at the door of the 
police-station. The policeman who was on night 
duty opened the door, and Mary Edgecombe, white 
with terror and panting with exertion, nearly fell 
into his arms, gasping out that her master, the Cap- 
tain, had been robbed and murdered in the night. 
The inspector was immediately called, and the whole 
available police force of the village, consisting of two 
policemen, set off with him for the building. Mary 
Edgecombe, who seemed utterly prostrated, re- 
mained under the care of the inspector's wife. 

On reaching the “ building” the inspector found 
the front undisturbed, the windows closed, and the 
doors locked. On going round to the back, the door 
leading from the sitting-room to the garden, which 
sloped down to the river, was found to be open, and 
on entering the sitting-room drops of blood were 
seen along the carpet between the staircase and the 
garden-door. On the steircase itself the drops of 
blood were more frequent. The bedroom, how- 
ever, was clearly the place where the murder had 
been committed. The table by the window had been 
pushed out of its place; the only two chairs in the 
room were lying on the floor. The bed, which had 
not been slept in, was deluged with blood, and in 
the middle of it was a deep indentation, as if a heavy 
bedy had been down upon it. A large 
clasp-knife stained with blood was lying on the pil- 
low, and by the door on the floor was an open pock- 
et-book. So much the inspector saw at a glance as 
he entered. He took the pocket-book and looked 
carefully through it: it was empty; but lying near 
it, and behind the door, he piece of neatly-folded 
paper. It had evidently fallen from the pocket- 
book while the murderer was emptying the contents. 
It was a hali-sheet of note-paper folded in three, and 
written on it were the numbers and value of forty- 
two bank-notes, the total of which amounted to 
£270. Here was aclew at once. The murderer, 
evidently wishing to carry about him nothing which 
might aid detection, had left the pocket-book be- 
hind, but in his hurry had overlooked this paper. 
Policeman Jones was immediately sent off to Bal- 
ston with the paper, to inquire of the bank-manager 
whether those were the numbers of the notes which 
had been paid to the Captain the day before, and, if 
80, to take measures to stop them. He also re- 
ceived orders to telegraph immediately to Scotland 
Yard an account of the murder, and any facts he 
miglit ascertain at Baiston. 

So far so good; but where, after al), was the 
body? From the blood on the stairs and in the sit- 
ting-room, and the open garden-door, it was pre- 
sumed that it had been removed from the house, 
After locking the bedroom door the inspector pro- 
ceeded to the garden. Outside the door on the grass 
were the footprints of a man, the toes pointing to- 
ward the house, and the heels deeply indented ‘in 
the soft earth. The rest of the footprints were par- 
tially obliterated, as if something heavy had been 
dragged over them. The murderer must have gone 
out of the sitting-room backward, dragging the body 
of his victim after him. Across the small grass- 
plot, and half-way through the belt of trees, the 
footsteps continued: there they ceased. On the 
soft mud and leaves was an impression as if a long 
heavy body had been laid there, near this impres- 
sion, lying on the ground, was a spade, and at the 
distance of a few feet the ground had been dug up as 
if it had been intended to bury the body there. 
This project, however, had been almost immediate- 
ly given up, for the work was scarcely begun. The 
murderer had been interrupted, or perhaps had 
thought of a better plan for disposing of the body. 
But where? The policeman and the inspector 

they 


This time forward, and not backward, 
and the on was clear and sharp. The body 
must have been carried. The river at this point 
was deep and : there would be little diffi- 


man in charge of the 

ho one :xcept on 
The inspector had hardly finished his breakfast 
when policeman Jones returned from Balston. He 
bank-manager 





and Indian bankers. Jones had then made in- 
quiries in the town and at the railway station. A\ 
the station he found that a man in a great-coat and 





had been telegraphed to 
London, and an answer had been received, stating 
that the police were on the murderer’s track, but 
that, to make all safe, a detective would be in Poak- 


trem Lar fight, wes now taken to the ballding, 
She identified the pocket-book, and va- 
rious articles of clothing which were lying about 
the Captain’s room as belonging tohim. She stated 
that she had gone to bed at nine o'clock on the pre- 
vious night; that the Captain was then still in the 
sitting-room ; and that she had heard no noise dur- 
ing the night. She was_positive that no one was 
in the house when she went to bed except herself 
and the Captain. But the garden door was often 
left unlocked, and could then be opened from the 
outside. The inspector was satisfied. The motive 
was clear enough; the police were close upon the 
murderer’s track ; all that was now wanted was the 
body. 

He turned to the river, pleased at the promptness 
and energy he had shown, and chuckling to think 
that the London detective would find nothing to do 
when he did arrive, The drags had now been at 
work for some time, but without success, The river 
had been dragged up and down, and sidewise and 
across, and at every conceivable angle, but no body 
had been found. 
tient, when a ee the building, and a 
dapper little man in a frock-coat buttoned to his 
chin, and with a heavy black mustache, jumped 
out. The crowd which had collected by this time 
made way respectfully, for it was whigpered that 
the stranger was no other than detective Perkins 
from London, 

In a few minutes the detective had heard all that 
the inspector had to tell. 

‘Wait one moment,” said he, “let’s get it all 
straight. All the village, you say, knew the Cup- 
tain would have money to pay his debts to-mor- 
row ?” 

The inspector nodded. 

“Which amounted in all to £100, more or less?” 

The inspector nodded again, 

* And he drew out of the bank £270. Was that 
the whole legacy ?” 

‘Tt was.” 

“ He didn’t want £270 to pay £100, did he?” 

This was a new light to the inspector, who sheok 
his head cautiously. 

‘*From whom did the order to pay the money 
come ?” 

“*Cowie, Nabob, & Co.” 

“Cowie, Nabob, & Co,,” repeated Perkins, refer- 
ring to his note-book; “the great China house. 
And you suspect no one ?” 

“No one except the man who passed the note.” 

“Of course. But this woman who lived with 
him—” suggested Perkins, 

The inspector shook hishead. ‘It's a man’s do- 
ing. She wouldn't have the strength. Besides, 
the footprints are a man’s all over.” 

“No one who had a grudge against him ?” 

“There were a good many that couldn't get their 
money from him, but that’s not enough to account 
for this,” said the inspector, jerking his thumb to- 
ward the river. 

They entered the building. The crowd outside 
were getting more excited. They thought that now 
the London detective had come the murderer would 
soon be dragged from his hiding-place and handed 
over to justice. Time, however, went on, and Per- 
kins was still inspecting the premises, while his 
character was rapidly falling in the opinion of the 
crowd outside, 

“He's no conjuror. I told ye so afore,” said one 
sturdy countryman who had been a skeptic from 
the first. And this time his assertion did not meet 
with the disapprobation it had called forth when 
pronounced half an hour before. The crowd were 
tired of waiting. 

Perkins meanwhile, unconscious of hostile criti- 
cism, had looked over the kitchen and Mary's bed- 
room, but without making any discovery. When 
he came to the Captain’s bedroom he stood in the 
middle of it and took a general survey. He then 
proceeded to the details, He raised the chairs, and 
then put them down again in their original posi- 
tions, repeating this operation two or three times, 
and watching with great interest how they fell. 
Then he came to the bed. He looked at it from all 
points: first a fuli view, then a three-quarters, then 
one side view, and then the other side view, till he 
had exhausted it and the patience of the \ 
He then stood and mentally threw himself upon it 
in such a position as to make the impression which 
still remained on it, There was some hitch, for he 
shook his head. He pulled out the drawers, and 
examined the wardrobe of the deceased man. A 
pair of boots lying in the corner of the room next 
attracted his attention. He examined them care- 
fully. Something in the lining of one of them 
seemed to interest him, for he brought out his pock- 
et-book and referred to something written in it. He 
then examined the boot again, and seemed satisfied, 
for he pocketed it, 

‘Boots, I suppose, are the Captain’s ?” 


seemed to interest him little. He examined them, 
but only like one preoccupied with his own thoughts, 
They came to the river bank. 

“We're dragging the river,” said the 


unsuccessful. 

“ Ah yes!” said Perkins, as if he thought that 
the necessity of doing so had never struck him, 

“The man’s a fool,” thought the inspector. 


soft mud, and pulling the boot out of his pocket. 
“ His name is Vance, you say. What is he captain 
of?”’ 


a born idiot ever become a detective? 
** What sort of man is he?” 


‘*Yes,” said the inspector, puzzled at Perkins’s 
know 


ledge. 

‘*He never went by that name here, did he?” 
said Perkins, handing the boot to the inspector, on 
the lining of which was written ‘‘ A. Compton.” 

“Never,” He was getting more and more puz- 
zled. ° 


“Compton, alias Watkins, alias Crowder, and 
now alias Vance ; I've wanted him these two years,” 
said Perkins, choerfully. “I've got him now.” 

“Yes,” said the inspector, grimly, “he’s safe 
enough there.” And he jerked his head toward 
the river. 

“ Bless you,” langhed Perkins, “ he’s nearerChina 
by this time. He'll die with a rope round his neck 
yet. It’s a plant, man; don't you see he has mur- 
dered himself, and bolted with the swag. That 
room somehow looked queer. It was overdone: 
too much blood, and too regular. When I found 
that boot, I thought how it was, and this settled it,” 
said Perkins, pulling the sheets of blotting-paper 
out of his pocket, and holding them to the inspector. 
There, all over them, were the words Cowie, Nabob, 
& Co., in a neat clerk-like hand, with that peculiar 
flourish at the end which those who have dealings 
with that eminent house know so well. ‘*That 
letter to the Balston Bank is a forgery; it’s not 
the first time he has served Cowie, Nabob, & Co. 
this trick. He was in their London counting-house 
for five years, came over with a forged character, 
robbed them to the tune of £2000, and bolted. He’s 
been smuggling and thieving all over the world 
since then. But when's the next train totown? I 
wouldn't miss him for any thing.” 

Perkins was right. The manager of the Balston 
Bank found to his astonishment that Cowie, Nabob, 
& Co, repudiated the letter which purported to bear 
their signature. It wasaforgery. On the follow- 
ing Tuesday the Captain was arrested at the Lon- 
don Docks, as he was booking his passage for Me!- 
bourne, and at‘the next Balston assize he was tried 
by the name of Joseph Vance, on a charge of for- 
gery, and sentenced to penal servitude for the term 
of his natural life. His creditors at Poaktown were 
the only persons who regretted him. 





ORDEAL BY TOUCH. 


Some ye.rs ago a gentleman of the name of El- 
cock resided in Barbadoes. His gentleness and 
kindness to his slaves were proverbial, and they 
were all in appearance deeply attached to him. 
One negro in particular, who had been selected for 
his intelligence and readiness as Mr. Elcock’s body- 
servant or valet, was admitted into much of his 
master’s confidence and intimacy, aad the pleasant 
relations between them were well known to all the 


cut ear to ear. Alarm 
was given, and soon the news spread far and wide 
that Mr. Eleock had been robbed and murdered by 
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suffered in the struggle for life, was left bare, 
par peee decently on his chest. The slaves 
through the dead man’s chamber, some with 


ing from his lips. He had been discovered b_ his 
fear that the murdered man’s blood would flow when 





IN THE RING. 


Ir was a most difficult position. An invasion vi 
et armis, by six charming girls, upon the house of 
an elderly doctor, of small practice, slowly dimin- 
ishing, in an out-of-the-way uninteresting town, 
whose few inhabitants live upon any thing and do 
nothing. Yet, such was my fortune, [, Adam Black, 
commonly called Uncle Adam, probably for the ex- 
cellent reason of my being uncle to nobody, and 
therefore to every body, including these charming 
girls who had now made araidupon me. So happy, 
laughing, loving, were they; full of admiration of 
all they saw—Unele Adam's house and garden, Un- 
cle Adam’s pony-chaise, and, they were pleased to 
say, Uncle Adam's agreeable society, that I should 
have been more than man if-my heart had not 
speedily found itself riddled through and through. 

“ And now, uncle, since we mean to stay till to- 
morrow, how do you mean to amuse us?” 

“T'll tell you what, girls,” said I, driven to sud- 
den desperation by the youngest’s proposing Read- 
ings from Young’s Night Thoughts, and Pollok’s 
Course of Time, by way of passing the evening, 
“J’ll take you to the circus.” 

I saw a slight smile flit over three of the six 
pretty—well, the six nice-looking faces—for pleas- 
ant women always look nice to me. 

I assured them it was a most talented company, 
which had been in the town three months, and the 
troupe were highly respectable people (indeed, I had 
attended one of them professionally, but I did not 
think it necessary to state this). Moreover, I had 
been there myself, with a small patient who wanted 
a treat, and had enjoyed the evening as much as the 
child did. In short, as I told them, if my “nieces,” 
though such stylish young ladies, would only con- 
descend to make themselves children for the nonce, 
to take pleasure in the innocent childish folly (there 
was a most capital clown, by-the-by), I would an- 
ewer for it they would be exceedingly well amused. 

So they put on hats and shawls—no need of white 
gloves and opera cloaks here—and off we sallied, 
through the cool bright autumn evening, to the 
quiet street where the circus was, a large wooden, 
temporary building. I had passed it often on my 
walks into town, but took little notice of it, and no 
interest in it; according to the commonly received 
fact, that one half the world neither knows nor 
cares how the other half lives—till my accidental 
visit lately. 

Since then I had often paused to listen in passing 
to the sounds within, the band playing, and the 
horses galloping ; to wonder if that bonnie bit girlie 
were still bounding through the flower-enwreathed 
hoops, and that agile boy turning 
her, both on their “fiery steeds.” Above all, what 
sort of thing was that ‘‘ Wondrous performance of 
Signor Uberto on the Flying Trapeze,” which had 
been announced night after night as the climax of 
attraction ? 

Poor Signor Uberto! it was him whom I had 
been doctoring ; he had a sore hand, which 
tated him from professional duty. He seemed a 


and in arms—changing 
honegaloping wildy, eth on one ba, “The 
ly was » was 
a perfect little y with her white frock, ber tar- 
tan scarf, and the hood tying back her showers of 
light curly hair, that tossed, and whirled, and 
swirled in all directions. Whether she stood, knelt, 
aot he 
seen age eT fide cata 
seemed to enjoy it so herself; smiled, not with the 
dancer's grin, but a broad, honest, child- 
ish smile, as she down, made her final courte- 
sy, and bounded along through the exit under the 
But T can not specify each of the performances, 









then to spring on to the next one, producing to the 
eyes of the audience, for a brief second or two, exact- 


5 
| 
: 
S 
§ 
i 


“Well he may. He is Signor Uberto’s father.” 
“Then, is it any thing very dangerous, or fright- 
ful? Perhaps we had better go?” 

But it was too late, or we fancied it was. Be- 


dress, 
muscle of an exceedingly delicate 
frame, was a model fora sculptor. He 
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or phantasmal representation 
and fell. 


“Na, na—he’s no deid. Give him 
He's coming to, puir laddie !” 
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Somebody behind me seemed to guess at my 
t. 


“If he had died, doctor, I should always have 
said he had been murdered.” 

There was an intensity in the voice which qrv'*> 
startled me, for she had kept so quietly in the back- 
ground that I had scarcely noticed her till now— 
the young woman in black. She was not a pretty 
young woman—perhaps not young at all—being so 
deeply pitted with small-pox that her age became 
doubtful to guess at; but she had kind, soft eyes, 
an intelligent forehead, and an excessively sweet 
voice. 


If there is one thing more than another by which 
I judge a woman, it isher voice; not her set ‘‘ com- 
pany” voice, but the tone she speaks in ordinarily 
or accidentally. That never deceives. Looks may. 
I have known fair-faced, blue-eyed angels, and girls 
with features as soft and lovely as houris, who could 
talk in most dulcet fashion till something crossed 
them, and then out came the hard metallic ring, 
which always indicates that curse of womanhood— 
worst of all faults except untruthfulness—temper. 
And I have heard voices, belonging to the plainest 
of faces, which were deep and soft, and low like a 
thrush’s in an April garden. I would rather marry 
the woman that owned such a voice than the pret- 
tiest woman in the world. 

This young woman had one, and I liked her in- 
stantaneously, 

“Who are you, my dear?” I whispered. “ His 
sister ?” 

“* He has none—nor brother either.” 


next question, and she answered it 
with the simple honesty I expected from the owner 
of that voice : 

“John and I were play-fellows; then we kept 
company five years, and meant to be married next 
month. His father was against it, or it would have 
been sooner. But Johnny wished to stop trapez- 
ing and settle in some other line; and old Stone 
wanted money, and wouldn't let him go. At last 
they agreed for six more performances, and this 
was the first of the six.” 

‘* He'll never perform more,” said I, involuntar- 
il 


y- 

“*No, he couldn't with that arm. I am very 
thankful for it,” said she, with a touching desperate 
clutch at the brightest side of things. 

How could I tell her what I began every hour 
more to dread, that the broken arm was the least 
injury which had befallen the young man; that I 
feared one of those concussions to the spine, which 
are often produced by a fall from a height, or a 
railway injury, and which, without any external 
wound, cripples the sufferer for years or for life. 

“No, he never shall do any thing o’ that sort 
again,” continued she. “ Father or no father, I'll 
not have him murdered.” And there came a hard 
fierceness into her eyes, like that of a creature who 
has long been hunted down, and at last suddenly 
turns at bay. 

“Where is his father? he has not come near 
him.” 

“Of courge not. He's a precious coward is Old 
Stone, and as sharp as a needle after money, or at 
keeping away when money's likely to be wanted. 
But don't be afraid. I've myself got enough to pay 
you, Sir, That's all the better. He is my Johnny 
now.” 

This was the most of our conversation, carried 
on at intervals and in whispers during the night. 
My fellow-watcher sat behind the curtain, scarcely 
moving, except to do some feminine office, such as 
building up the fire noiselessly, coal by coal, as 
nurses know how, handing me thing I required 
of food or medicine, Or else sat motionless 
with her eyes fixed on the death-white face; but 
she never shed a tear. Not till, in the dawn of 
morning, the young man woke up in his right 


“ Doctor, thank you. 
what’s happened. Only just one word. I want 
Dorothy. Please fetch Dorothy.” 

“Yes, Johnny,” spoken quite softly and com- 
posedly. ‘Yes, Johnny. I'm here.” 

It was a very difficult case, The first-rate city 
surgeon, whom, doubting my own skill, I fetched 


spine. He had been laid upon his bed, and there 

he lay yet, though it was years ago; suffering lit- 

tle, and with all his faculties clear, but totally help- 
; obliged to 
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consolation that doctors are sometimes mistaken. 
and that the young man had youth on his side: 
but there the truth was, blank and bare, vor did I 
pretend to hide it. 

“Yes, Sir. Thank you, Sir, 
telling me all. My poor Johnny!” 

I took her into the parlor and gave her a glnes 
of wine. 

“J don't need it, Sir; I'm used to sick-nursing. 
I nursed my sister till she died. We wergglress 
makers, and then Johnny got me as costume-imaker 
s the circus. I can earn a good deal by my needie, 

r. 

This seemed far away from the point, and so did 
her next remark : 

“ His father won't help him, Sir, you'll see, not 
a half-penny. He's got another—wife he calls ber, 
and a lot of other children, and doesn't care two- 
pence for Johnny.” 

** Poor fellow !” 


“He isn't a poor fellow,” she answered, sharply, 


Thank you for 


“he’s a very clever fellow; can read, and write, ~ 


and keep accounts; he was thinking of trying fur a 
clerk's situation. With that, and my dress-making, 
we should have done very well if we had once been 
married.” 

I hanily knew what to answer. I felt so ex- 
cxedingly sorry for the poor girl, and yet she did 
tot seem to feel lier affliction, There was a 
strange light in her eyes, and a glow en her poor 
plain face, very unlike one whose whole hopes in 
life had just been suddenly blasted. 

“Doctor, may I speak to you, for I've nobody 
else, not a soul belonging to me but Johnny. Will 
you let him stop here for a week or two?” 

* A month, if necessary.” 

“Thank you. He shall be no trouble to you. 
I'll take care of that. (nly there's one thing to be 
done first. Doctor, | must marry Johnny.” 

She said it in such a matter-of-fact tone that at 
first I doubted if I had rightly heard. 

“Marry him? Good Heavens! 
mean—” 

“Yes I do, Sir. Just that.” 

“Why, he will never be able to do a hand's tarn 
of work for you—may never rise from his bed; will 
have to be tended like an infant for months, and 
may die after all.” 

“No matter, Sir. He'd rather die with me than 
with any body. Johnny loves me 
him.” 

There was a quiet determination about the wo- 


You don't 


I'll marry 


man which put all argument aside. And, Heaven 
forgive me! if it needs to be forgiven, I tried none. 
I am an old-fashioned fellow, who never was so 
happy as to have any woman loving me; but I 


have known enough of women to feel surprised at 


nothing they do of this sort Besides, I thought, 
and think still, that Dorothy was right, and that 
she did no more than was perfectly natural under 
the circumstances. 

* And now, Sir, how is it to be managed ?” 

Of course the sooner it was managed the better, 
and I found, on talking with ber, that she had al- 


ready arranged it all in her own mind. She was 
considerably relieved when | explained to ber that 
they might be married by my friend the minister, 
to whom I would explain the matter, on Monday 
morning. 

‘*That will do,” she said. “And now I must 
go up stairs and speak to Johnny.” 

What she said to him, or how he received it, is 
impossible for me to relute. They told me no- 
thing, and I did not inquire. It was not my busi- 
ness; indeed, it was nobody's business but their 
own. 

Now though I may be a very foolish old fellow, 
romantic still, I am not such « fool as I appear. 
Though I did take these young people into my 
house, and was quite prepared to assist at their 


marriage, considering it the best thing possible for 
both under the circumstances, still I was not guing 
to let them be married without having fully inves- 


tigated their antecedents. 

I went to the circus and there tried vainly to dis- 
cover the Herr von Stein, whose black-bearded bead 
I was sure I saw slipping away out of the ring, where 
the “Highland Lassie,” in a dirty cotton frock, 
and a dirtier face, was careering round and rovnad 
on her beautiful horse, while in the centre, on the 
identical table of the night before—what an age it 
seemed ago!—a little fat man in shbirt-sleeves and 
stocking soles was walking solitarily and sulemaly 
upon bottles, 

From him—Monsieur Arie!, who had been in- 
quiring more than one at iny house to-day, leaving 
his name as “ Mr. Higgins’ —I gained full confirm- 
ation of Dorothy Hall's story. She and Jobn Stone 
were alike respectable ani well-conducted young 
people, and evidently great favorites in the estab- 
lishment. Then, and afterward, I also learned 
few other facts, which people are slow to 
every where—namely, that it is quite possible for 
* play-actors,” and even circus performers, to by 
very honest and decent folk; and then, in fact, it 
does not do to judge of any body by his calling, but 
by himself and his actions. 


i 


I hope, therefore, that I am: passing no anchari- : 


table judgment on the Herr von Stein, if I simply 
relate what occurred betwoen os, without making 
any comment on his actions. 

Finding he could not escape me, and that I sont 
message after message to bim, he at last returned 
into the ring, and there—while the horses stil) went 

round, the little girl continued her leap- 
ares caught the occasional click-click of 
Monsieur Ariel practicing among his bottles—the 
father stood and heard what | had to tell him con- 


He was a father, and he seemed a good deal 


shocked for about three minutes. Then he re- 
vived. 

It’s very unfortunate, ductor ; especially so for 
me, with my large family. What am I to do with 


him ? “poy 9 becoming more energetic, “* what 
devil am I to do with him?” 
And—perhaps it was hareen nature, paternal na- 
in 


its lowest form—when t told him that the 
only thing he had to do was to give his consent to 
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MISS MARY HARRIS.—({Puorograrurp wy J. B. Leisenagine.) 


his son’s marriage with Dorothy Hall, he appeared 
first greatly astonished, and then as greatly relieved. 
Certainly. They're both five- 
and-twenty—old enough to know their own minds 
—and have been courting ever so long. She's an 
excellent young woman; can earn a good income 
too. Yee, Sir. Give them my cordial consent, 
and, in case it may be useful to them—this.” 

He fumbled in his pocket, took out an old purse, 
and counted out into my hand, with an air of great 
magnificence, three ten-dollar notes. Which was 
ail that I or any body else ever saw of the money 
of the Herr von Stein. 

When I gave them, with his message, to Doro- 
thy, she crumpled them up in her fingers, with a 
curious sort of siaile, but she never spoke one word, 


“My consent? 


Uncle Adam has been at many a marriage, showy 
and quiet, gay and grave, hearty and heartless, but 
he is ready to declare, solemnly, that he never saw 
one which touched him so much as that brief cere- 
imooy which took place at the bedside of John Stone, 





the trapeze performer. It did not occupy more than 
ten minutes, for in the bridegroom's sad condition 
the slightest agitation was to be avoided. My house- 
keeper and myself were the only witnesses, and the 


whole proceeding was made as matter-of-fact as pos- | 


sible. 

The bride’s wedding-dress was the shabby old 
black gown, which she had never taken off for three 
days and nights, Curing which she, my housekeep- 
er, and I, had shaved incessant watch together. 
Her face was very worn and weary, but her eyes 
were bright, and her voice steady. She never fal- 
tered once till the close o° the short marriage cere- 
mony, and the *minister—himself not unmoved— 
had shaken nands with u.. and wisied her every 
happiness. 

‘Ts it all done ?” said she, uc-f ewildered. 

‘Ay, lassie,” answered my oid housekeeper, 
**ve're married, sure enough.” 

Dorothy knelt down, put her arms round Jobn- 
ny’s neck, and laid her head beside him on the pil- 
low, sobbing a little, but softly even now. 








PLAN OF COLUMBIA, SOUTH CAROLINA. 


“Oh my dear, my dear! nothing can ever part | ing, the other, half kitchen, half bedroom, in which 


us more.” 


Heroine or not, Dorothy prospered. And in pro- 
cess of time her love was rewarded even beyond her 
Her husband's mysterious affliction gradu- 
ally amepded. He began to use his feet, then his 
legs, and slowly recovered, in degree, the power of 
walking. Not that he ever became a robust man; 
the shock of his fall, acting on an exceedingly deli- 
cate anc ©-crvous frame, seemed to have affected all 
the sptir <> of life; but he was no longer quite in- 
velidg® one helpless, and by-and-by he began anx- 
ic wavy -¢ geek for occupation. I hardly know which 
v2e ‘a. aeppiest, himself or Dorothy, when I suc- 
ceeceé “x getting him employment as a writer's 
ccpring c.erk, with as much work as filled up his 
time. and saved him from feeling, what he could 
noi but feel—though I think he did not feel it very 
pain ully, that his wife was the sole bread-winner. 

When I go to see them now, in their cheery lit- 
tle home of two roorhs. one devoted to dress-mak- 


bones, 





John sits, I often think that among many fortunate 
people I have seer fur less happy couples than John 
and Dorothy. 


MISS MARY HARRIS. 


On the 30th of January a clerk in the Finance 
Department at Washington, Mr. ANpREw Jackson 
Burroveus, came to his death in a singularly trag- 
ical manner at the bands of Miss Mary Hafris, a 
former lover. Mr, Borroveus occupied a desk in 
a room near the principal passage on the second 
floor of the Department. About midway in this 
passage there was a clock fixed, and at four o'clock 
P.M., a young lady who had been noticed sauntering 
about the hall during a good part of the day took 
her position in a doorway by the clock. It was the 
hour of closing business, and the passage was throng- 








ed with the retiring employés. She was waiting 
| for Mr. Beurroveus, and as the latter came from 


BOMBARDMENT OF FULT ANDERSON, Fawuuary 11, 1865,—Skercump py T. L. Juzvuus—(Sex Paox 133.) 











oe 


ASA | 


Zi 





ich 
ate 


ohn 


—_—_ oe CS eee 








Mancn 4, 1865.] 








his room and passed by where she stood she shot 
ao gave her name as Mary Harnts. She 
had resided in Chicago. She seemed about twenty 
years of age, was quite pale and delicate jn com- 
plexion, with dark hair and eyes and an aquiline 
nose. The reason which she gave for committing 
the crime was that Borrovcus had violated his 

romise of marriage to her, and had m arried another 
Pav. Except in the simple violation of his word 
it seems he had done her no harm. She had met 
Brrrovens in Burlington, Iowa, where ber parents 
resided. Her parents had objected to her receiving 
his addresses, he being fifteen years her senior. But 
an attachment grew up between them, and they ap- 
pear to have kept up a pretty regular correspond- 
ence. Their affair was broken off by Burrovcus's 
marriage to another lady. On the 5th of last July 
Miss Harris instituted against Mr. Burrovens an 
action for breach of promise of marriage. At the 
close of the year she went on to Washington to 
carry on the prosecution, and the sequel of the pain- 
ful story is given in the tragic event which we have 
related. 


HON. DANIEL 8. DICKINSON. 


Daste. Stevens Dickrxsox, besides holding 
various minor offices of public trust, has been Lieu- 
tenant-Governor of the State of New York, Presi- 
dential Elector at Large, United States Senator 
from that State from 1844 to 1851, and Attorney- 
General. Mr. Dickryson was born at Goshen, 
Connecticut, in the year 1800. His father re- 
moved to the Chenango Valley, in Western New 
York, in 1806. He was brought up as a farmer's 
son and received only a common-school education. 
Gifted with a strong will, and an acute and quick 
intellect, he studied Latin without a master so as 
to be able to teach it himself. He also mastered 
and taught some of the higher mathematical stud- 
jes, and among them the art of Surveying, which 
in early life he practiced extensively. He was for 
4 number of years a teacher of common and higher 
schools—studied law, became a successful manager 
of justice cases, steadily rose in position and influ- 
ence, and entered the higher sphere of political life 
by becoming State Senator in 1836. Mr, Dickry- 
BON's political views are those of a patriotic and 
honest Christian man rather than of a partisan. 
He was an ardent Democrat from his youth up, but 
refused to act with that party when, in his opinion, 
it deserted its proper standard, taking then the po- 
sition merely of an unconditional supporter of the 
Union and of the Administration, the success of 
which he believed indispensable to the success of 
the nation against the rebellion, and to the exist- 
ence and prosperity of real American principles. 
Mr. DickrxsoN is-a strong and ready lawyer, an 
easy and forcible speaker; and what is far better, 
has an unspotted personal and political reputation. 
He is a believer in truth and justice and the real 
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Democracy of our nation. He is still endowed with 

an almost youthful vigor, and we hope he may yet be 

spared to serve his country many years. Mr. Dick- 

tyson has recently accepted the Presidency of an in- 
| fluential and enterprising new city Corporation—the 
| New York and Liverpool Petroleum Company. 
































HON. DANIEL 8 DICKINSON.—[{Paorognarnen py Prapv.} 


CAMP FORD, TEXAS. 


Camp Forp, the chief prisoners’ camp of Texas, 
of which we give a sketch on page 152, lies on a 
sandy side-hill, three miles from the little town of 
Tyler, and one hundred miles west of Shreveport. A 
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slight ravine bounds it on the southerly side, and in 
this rises a larwe spring of clear water not remarka- 
le to Northern eves. bot far the beet that anv 
Yankee prisoner was ever refreshed with in Texas. 
Before the war the way i festive youth of Tyler 
pring: but now the trees 
around it have been cut away. its waters turned 
and omentarily troubled 
by dirty panikins ¢ buckets: while a hideous 
stockade fence cuts the spring in two and incloses 
mat,’ wretched home-sick heart ! weary broken 
forms The treatment of the prisoners.” the «nb- 
ject of the day, has varied in a hundred wave. 
When a few officers were confined there. and the 
camp was commanded by Colonel Robert T. P 
ALLEN, they were allowed to go ovt and play ball 
on parole, and the amiable wife of the Colone! daily 
visited their sick and bronght them little Inxuries 


rode out to ni nic at the « 


into a large long trou 





an 


of her own preparing The authorities however, 
reprimanded and then removed Colonel Avex for 
this, and under the rule of Lieuwtenant-Colonel Bon- 
DERS men were shot down without notice, and re- 
captured fugitives were put im irens An officer, 
for the crime of escaping, was made to “ mark time” 
on a stump, bareheaded, in the scorching sun for 
three davs (his guard under orders to shoot him the 
moment he stopped) wtunate sailor, for tak 
ing the name and place of a dead soldier, was bound 
hand and foot and rtv-eight hours. 
Filth, disorder, want, and wretchedness 
lowed to have their way 


an uni< 


uried alive for 


were al- 


The oldest prisoners in the Confederacy are in 
this camp Their imprisonment is now measured 


by years. On 21st waary, 1 the officers and 
irred off Sabine, 
A fat lity 
seems to have attended al] the naval prisoners who 


have found their way to a Texa iect 


crew of the Morning Light were capt 


and they still remain prisoners of war 


camp 
. ? 
Those of the ¢ iften and h , captured at Sabine 
share the same fate 

Exchange after exchange of army prisoners takes 


place, but the boon never reaches these sailors, Sol 


Pass, September 8, 1868, ala 


diers have been taken from the same camp and sent 
back to our lines who have not been beld as prison 
ers a month Yet the gallant tars have show 


a devotion to their flag Thassed perhaps un 


equaled during the war. W the feeling that thev 
have suffered gross i ust) with * se of neglect 
by their ow: Crovernment they have ‘ Ps 
serted. There have becn descrtiona to the enemy 
from this canip, but tl have not been bw sailors 


KINGS COUNTY COURT-HOUSE. 

We give on this page an exterior view of Kuxos 
Country Court-Hovss, in the City of Brookivn 
This edifice is near the City Hall: it has been in 
the process < 


erection for the laet four vears, and is 


now completed Mr. Gamacier Kove is the archi 
tect. The Court-House understand, was thrown 
open to the public he twenty-second of Febru. 


ary. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 





6“ 7s PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD." 
THE GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
THE BEST PENS IN THE WORLD. 


On receipt of any of the following sums in Cash, the 
Subscriber wili send by return mail, or otherwise, sa di- 
rected, s Gold Pen or Pens—selecting the same according 
ta descriptron, vin. : 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

for 50 cent«, the Magic Pen; for 75 cents, the Li 
Pen; for #1 00, the Always-Ready Pen; for $1 25, the El- 
egant Peu; aod for $1 50, the Excelsior Pen.—-These Pens 
are not numbered, but correspond in sizes to Numbers 
2, 4, 4, 5, and € respectively. 

THE SAME PENS IN SILVER-PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES WITH PENCILS. 

For $1 00, the Magic Pen; for $1 25, the Lucky Pen; 
for $1 to, the Always-Ready Pen; for $2 00, the Elegant 
Pen; and for $2 25, the Excelsior Pen. . 

‘These are Well-Finished, Good- Writing Gold Pens, with 
Iridcemin Pointe, thy average wear of every one of which 
will far outlast a goes of the best Steel Pens; although 
they are unwarranted, and, therefore, not exchangeable. 

MORTON’S WARRANTED PENS. 


The name, ‘* A. Morton,’” “ Number,” and ‘* Quality,’ 
are stamped on the following Pens, and the points are 
warranted (or six months, except against accident. 

The Numbers indicate size only; No. 1 being the small- 
ext, No. 6 the largest, adapted for the pocket; No. 4 the 
smallest, and No, 10 the iargest Mammoth Gold Pen, for 
the desk. 

Long and Medium Nibs of all sizes and qualities. Short 
Nibs of Nos. 4. 5, 6, and 7, and made only of first quality. 

The Long and Short Nibs are fine pointed; the Medium 
Nibs are Broad, Coarse Business Points. The engravings 
are fac-similer of the sizes and styles. 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

For $1 25 a No. 1 Pon. Ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 3d 
quality. 

For #1 530 a No. 2 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 24 
quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $2 00 a No S Pen, lst quality; or a No, 4 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No. 5 Pen, 3d quality 

For $2 25 a No. 4 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 24 
quality; or a No, 6 Pen, 34 quality. 

For $2 75 a No. S Pon, Ist quality; or a No.6 Pen, 2d 
quality 

For $3 50 a No. 6 Pen; $450 a No.7 Pen; $5 75a No. 
8 Pen; $6 59 a No. 9 Pen; $7 50 a No. 10 Pen—all 
ist quality. 

THE SAME GOLD PENS, IN SILVER EXTENSION 

CASES, WITH PENCILS. 

For $2 00 a No. 1 Pen, ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 3d 
quality. 

For $2 53) a No. 2 Pon, lst quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $8 06 a No. 8 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality; or 4 No. 5 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $3 75 » No. 4 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 3d quality. 

For $4 50 a No. 5 Pen, ist quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 
quality 

For €5 75 a No, 6 Pen, Ist quality. 

GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 
MOUNTED DESK-HOLDERS. 

For $2 75.4 No. 4 Pen; for $3 25a No.5 Per; for $4008 
No. 6 Pen; for $5 75 a No. T Pen. 

For $7 a No. 8 Pen; for $8 a No.9 Pen; and for $9 a No, 


10 Pen, 

The ** ist Quality” are pointed with the very best Iri- 
doemin Points, carefully eelected, and none of this quality 
are cold with the slightest imperfection which skill and 
the closeat ecrutiny can detect. 


The “2d Quality” are superior to any Pens made by 
him previous to the vear 1860, 

The “ 3d Quality” he intends shall equal in respect to 
Durability, Elasticicy, and Good Writing Qualities (the 
only true considerations) any Gold Pens made elsewhere. 

la regard to the Cheap Gold Pens, he begs leave to say 
that previous to uperating his New and Patented Machines, 
he could pot have made as Good Writing and Durable 
Pens, for the Price, had the Gold been furnished gratuit- 
ously, 

Parties ordering mast in all instances specify the 
**Neme” or the * Number” and “Quality” of the Pens 
wanted, and be particular to describe the kind they pre- 
fer.-whether stiff or limber, coarse or fine. 

All remittences sent by mail in registered letters are at 
my risk, and to ail who send twenty cents (charge for 
registering), in addition to the price of goods ordered, I 
will guarantee their sefe delivery. 

Parties sending Gold or Silver will be allowed the full 
premiam on the day received. 

TU CLUBS..-A diecount of 10 per cent. will be allowed 
on sums of $12, of 15 por cent. on $24, and of 20 per cent. 
on $40, if sent to one address at one time. 

Address A. MORTON, 
No. 25 Maiden Lane, New York. 

B ABRITTONIAN PENS — Unsurpassed for ‘beautiful 

writing. The Extsa Fine Pen or Busmvess Paw 
sent (post-paid) @ 50 cents for 36 pens, or $1.50 per gross, 
The celebrated self-teaching Babbittonian Penmanship, 
mronouneed by the Press * the moet beautiful and scien- 
tifie of systems” (price $1.50), together with T2 pens, for 

. Splendid inducements to Agents and Teachers. 

Address BABLITT & WILT, 37 Park Row, New York. 
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Capital Stock, $1,500,000, divided into 800,000 
at par valno of $5 per Share. Subscription aoa ae 
Share, without any farther call or assessment on the 
Shareholders. Puxstvent, J. 8. CLARK, New York. 


Thirteen wells on Oil Creek, Cherry Run, Cherry Tree 
tun, Walnut Bend, Alleghany River, French ( ‘reek, Sugar 
Creek, ik Creek, &e., embracing 26 different properties. 

Property producing at present 25 barrels per day. 

Tea new wells being bored down 800 to 400 feet, with 
splendid proapects. 

Books will shortly close, as the stock is mostly taken. 











Prospectus, mars, an’ information at WISHA 
* aS PETROLEUM EXCHANGE, No. 71 he wed 
new 

Weston’s Mictallic Legs.—Light- 
est, chea: most dur and most natural ever invent- 


ed, Prise $75 to $l0C. Send for a pamphiet. 
é. W. WESTON, 491 Broadway, N. ¥. 


“How 'tis done.” Whiskers in 6 wks, Gambling 
exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism, &ec. 100 great se- 
crets. Free for 2c. Address Hunter & Co., Hinsdale, N. H. 








DR. GLOVER'’S LEVER TRUSS re 


“per cont. Sorghum is now classed among the staples of Illinois. The making of sugar from the beet is receiv- 





FARMS IN ILLINOIS. 
900,000 ACRES 
OF THE 


BEST FARMING LANDS, 


FOR SALE BY THE 
lilinois Central Railroad Company, 


IN TRACTS TO SUIT PURCHASERS, 
AT LOW PRICES. 


The Mlinois Central Railfoad extends from Dunleith, in the north-western part of the State, to Cairo, 
in the extretne southern part, with a branch from Centralia, one hundred and thirteen miles north of Cairo, 
to Chicago, on the shore of Lake Michigan—altogether a length of 794 miles—and the land which is offered for 
sale is situated upon either side of the track, in no instance at a greater distance than fifteen miles. 


Illinois, 

The rapid development of Illinois, its steady increase in population and wealth, and its capacity to produc® 
cheap food, are matters for wonder and admiration. The United States Commissioner of Agriculture estimates 
the amounts of the principal crops of 1864, for the whole country, as follows: Indian corn, 530,581,403 
bushels; wheat, 160,695,823 bushels; oats, 176,690,064 bushels; of which the farms of Illinois yielded 
138,356,185 bushels of Indian corn; 33,371,173 bushels of wheat; and 24,273,751 bushels of oats—in reality 
more than one-fourth pf the corn, more than one-fifth of the wheat, and almost one-seventh of the oats pro- 











Grain—Stock Raising. 

Pre-eminently the first in the list of grain-exporting States, Illinois is also the great cattle State of the 
Union. Its fertile prairies are well adapted by nature to the raising of cattle, sheep, horses and mules; and 
in the important interest of pork packing, it isfar in advance of every other State. The seeding of these 
prairie lands to tame grasses for pasturage or hay, offers to farmers with capital the most profitable results. 
The hay crop of Illinois in 1864 is estimated at 2,166,725 tons, which ie more than half a million tons larger 


Cotton, Tobacco, Flax. 

The cutivation of tobacco and cotton in southern Illinois has been largely stimulated by the high prices 
which have prevailed since the outbreak of the rebellion. The crop of tobacco in this State, for 1864, is set 
down at 18,867,722 Ibs.; and while the returns from the cotton-growing counties are incomplete, they are yet 
sufficient to show a large increase in the product—th® most careful calculation placing the increase at fifty 





ing some attention, and experiments upon a large scale will be made during the coming season. Hemp 
and flax are grown in almost every part of the State, and of a quality equal to the best European. 


Fruit. 

Almost all the fruits of the temperate latitude are produced in Illinois. Peaches, pears, plums, straw- 
berries, and every variety of garden vegetables, are produced in great abundance in the central and southern 
districts of the State, and are supplied to Chicago, St Louis and Cincinnati, the excellent railway facilities 
insuring a quick market in all these places. | 


inducements to Settlers. 

The attention of persons, whose limited means forbid the purchase of a homestead in the older States, is 
particularly invited to these lands. Within ten years the Illinois Central Railroad Company has sold 1,400,000 
acres, to more than 20,000 actual settlers : and during the last year 264,422 acres—a larger aggregate of sales 
than in any one year since the opening of the road. The farms are sold in tracts of forty or eighty acres, 
suited to the settler with limited capital, or in larger tracts,as may be required by the capitalist and stock 
raiser. The soil is of unsurpassed fertility ; the climate is healthy ; taxes are low; churches and schools 
are becoming abundant threughout the length and breadth of the State ; and communication with all the 
great markets ie made easy through railroads, canals and rivers. 

PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT. 

The price of lands varies $9 to $15 and upwards per acre, and they are sold on short credit, or for 
cash. A deduction of ten per ond. the credit price is made to those who purchase for cash. . 
EXAMPLE: 

Forty acres at $10 per acre, on short credit; the principal one-quarter cash down—balance one, two 
and three years, at six per cent. interest, m advance, each year. 


lbs... ee — 
The Same Land may be Purchased for 6360 Cash. 


Full information on all points, together with maps, showing the exact location of Lands, will be fur- 
nished on application, in person or by letter, to 








duced in all the Gai States. 


than the crop of any other State, excepting only New York. 





LAND COMMISSIONER, Illinois Central R. R. Co., Chicago, Illinois. 
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REMINGTON’S 


CHOICE AND RARE SEEDS. 


McELWAIN BR 
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PRICES : 
* Taree Doutars ree Borre (Punt Qvarn), 
Two Do.iags rer Borris (Fu. Hy 
Ove DotiaR Per Borris (FuLt Hatr-Povr). 

One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half. 
bottles sent free by express on receipt of price. ad 
every where. T. Banurrt, Sole Agent. 

64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington St., N. Y. 


* A celebrated New York merch who 
thorough trial of the Pine-A: Cider, Lae AD 
that he ten pounds of fiesh in one month, at the 
first He continues its use as above directed, and 
finds it very beneficial ; says it has proved an entire pre- 
ventive to sickness in his case. Als6, another well known 
in New York has used the Cider con- 
stantly for ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
ing that time. 


BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 1345) 


GOLD PENS, 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of 
BARD & WILSON'’S PATENT ANGULAK NIB GOLD 
PENS. JAS. D. BARD, ays 22 Meiden Lane, N, 
Y. Repointing, 50 cents. for a Circular. 











6000 AGENTS wanted, to sell 5 New Ievenrions 
—two very recent and of great value. All 
profits to Agenta. Send and get 80 pages par- 

ticulars gratis. EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 
OW TO WRITE., HOW TO TALK. HOW TO 
BEHAVE, and 'W TO DO BUSINESS. A cap- 
ital work for YOUNG MEN. By first post $225. Agents 

wanted. Address FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 


Indispensable to every Soldiev. 
BROOKS’S PAT. WRITING, WORK, 
AND TOILET CASE. 


Easily carried in the coat-pocket. Rain or dampness 
Aurelehed Ink, Envelopes, Pens, 

Paper, Scissors, 
Court - plaster, Thimble, Buttons, Tooth-brush, Pick, 
Comb, and many other useful articles. 

**I do not see how an officer or soldier can have a com- 
plete outfit without it."—Qov. Prerpont, West Virginia. 
. ae ean odes men Chairman Mil. Com. 

J. 8. - Situ, .-Gen. Hayes, 
a complete and i 

“ We never saw so and convenient a thing.” 
—St. Louis 

“It will be in great demand when once its real merits 
are known.”—New York Evangelist, 

“ An ingeniously contrived affair. Its merits are light- 
ness, portability, and the numerous articles of necessity 
and convenience." —Army and Navy Journal. 

“ Would make a capital little present to a friend in the 
pe American Agri 

“We can not too highly recommend it."—New York 
Soldiers’ Friend. 

Agents Wantep. Send stamp for Illustrated Circular. 

D. B. BROOKS & BROTHER, 











Salem, Mass. 
Great Cl Sale!! 
$6 50,000 WORTH of Wa Chains, and Fine 
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Maron 4, 1865.) _ 
J. H. Winslow & Co. 


rub OREATIST. OPTORTUNITY, EER OFFERED 
TO SECURE PRICES. 





cents for a 
J. cnet you can have for $1, and at the came time get 


. “or Circular containing full list and particulars ; 








bealth from the use of these Pills, blessed of Heaven. 
It has been said by an abie physician, that “this med- 
icine always benefits and never injures.” Wherein is 
the superlative quality? The BRANDRETH PILLS 
have no power or action but upon impure humors in the 
blood. They seize only the impurities in and around the 
parts affected by disease ; all the parts involved in dis- 
eased actions are operated upon, and cleansed from all 
fouiness, and re-infused with “iife” by the wonderful 
curative powers contained and inherent of the most justly. 
famed BRANDRETH'S PILLS. 

Millions of people, whose lives appeared to be at the 
last ebb, worn out by fever’s consuming fires, by con- 


These persons are living witnesses, and thousands are 


For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


A WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an en 
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Manufacturers of Materials, 
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seco which daltons a being made) of Por- 
10) Major-General, 100 Statesmen, 
mee we Navy Omen’ 158.4 
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including { the most celebrated Engravings, 
An order tor One Denn : Sen cur Cohies wan Oe 
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Caney Zowelify he Bend for Agents Chealee. 


R. KEITH & CO., 15 Jol Street, New York, 
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PETROLEUM. 
NEW YORK AND LIVERPOOL PETROLEUM COMPANY. 


ORGANIZED UNDER THE MINING AND MANUFACTURING LAWS OF THE STATE OF NEW YORK. 











itie taken in Payment for Stock. 


OFFICES: No. 24 Empire Building, 71 Broadway, N. ¥Y.—Post-Office Address, Box 5,368, N. Y. 
Danter 8. Dicxinson, President ; Wa. T. Vice-President ; Ropmmt Bassert, Secre- 
Mining Superi tendent, Titusville, Pa.; ATLawrw 142 Broadway, N. Y., Treasury. 

TRUSTEES.—Hon, Danian 8. | sarin, Padi, N. Y.; J, Tl. Anerer (of Brewer, Watson, & Co.), Ti- 
tusville, Pa.; L.W. Myzus, Titusville, Pa.; W. McK. Cuaru York City; Wa. T. Purers, New York City; 
Ws. ont oe, Tre, ; James H. Banotay, New York City; Wa. H. 


address on application. Payment for 

soutien, eaten bonds and securities will be 

New York City, or to 

York City.” The 
um Company : 


Prrro.eum P, 
November, 1864. One chief principle upon which ite mi&nagers proceeded has been to avoid the in- 
sell, at the expense of the stockholders, On 
stockholders as the only rule for conducting 


vertisements of the Company, and the high and un- 

affairs and in its board of officers, rapidly supplied it with the 

necessary for a capital ; pang ne ghee mee Ape eee lip pn , competent agents were 
ee 


opens Sop 
Se Ser enay, nes ae week aie’ Geo connie ond catnt ites for its 
m was ‘ 
Gen ctsvered to fs bs fo ty cndiepelel and ental © and , 00 am extent Which constitutes an abendant 

A detailed description of these pieces of 
property is given further on. 


ee ee hee eat ustify the confi- 
proper character, sufficient capital, a w ; 7 _ 
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rules, and, lastly, the actual success which those preliminaries are sure to bring. In all these particulars it is believed 
that the Compan inion A few words will not be out of place on some of these heads. 
MANAGERS. — 8. Dickinson, its owes his high before the people of the United States even 


more to his firm and uncompromising honesty than to his remarkable ty as a leading lawyer, a brilliant speaker, 
The executive officers of the are of experience and good repute in the business world. 
eee een een ode ta oaieen cab cee good character and standing, but several 


a 


‘ live in the oil x sit and in their 
Smeashiast neighborhoeh, "hele ou muane nove hows o,0 great esest coguired ta the Gh basioem, ‘Thay ender: 
stand the of business, and the special characteristics of the oii business in particular. And they 


present, be its g@arantee. But it may be 
ining Superintendent, Mr. H. J. Burtis, is a practical mining engineer of large ex 


perience, de- 
local reputation. Indeed, his employment perintendent instantly recognized in 
my tet a Bee yee er eee te or 


<The principle o for the interests of the stockholders is obvious of course. 
nd Liverpool yo Company this in a manner which ts bellowed worthy of 
Thi & the oxi fi eames ae t is a fix 


tating particularly iple of this company to seek to place its 
shares rather in the hands of many small holders ling 


a few large ones. It thus avoids the danger of fall y 
within the control of any one or two rich men, who might then to make the Company a mere 
chine for their private and sell it out , or it, whenever . The of 
the Company have, in ea ee a an to them for buying their stock in 


probability of such conseq' 
commen, 90h 00 bl coy ONY SS te tas cl Ben owe oo Oo td Sa ond GE of Ctet pantie 
instance) for the oi! from a well on the good faith and skill of other parties oper- 


2 DESCRIPTION OF THE PROPERTY OF THE COMPANY. 
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controlling many different pa: of land and 
to obtain a — yy of — e of assured worth, 
rather than to at unknown lands, possibly of figtitious value, thus to become at mm transactions specu- 
jative tather than sound, and likely to lead to endless embarrassments. , 


of the selected as above, and considered choice pieces of property, such as to in- 
aeons on are as follows: 
1, One the working interest in the Borough Well, on a leasehold estate of an acre and a half, on Meeting-House 
Ran, and in any other wells 


; 
3 
4 
: 
? 
i 


now » from six to ten barrels a day, with an increasing yield. The ofl from 
TSratonl diets, colle at e much higher rate than ot pulaie where mere healing 
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3 Se on at nde © See ratle, Ce eer as Seam, gate, 
ice-house, stabling, ; an efficient valuable water-power equal to teen , which saves the 
Rare, tno hous, subline, 4A. cs ior venuing tho works of tht voRan, und which may bo sadlly Loed bor Griling 


b 
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Cap aatet; apenas somes, tanhes, otitis, pipes, O88 other stems, Catuem, Ga. to 
crrstituce a full eult of Gret-class, efficient, labor-saving, safe, : pe 


will, if Pans San Bee, peta arta oat nee, wee a for the 
sake of the Fn Sieeiiea os cad Sloe, od tho cxguess purpose of poomating to own ooper busine 
success, 
” the terms of the charter of the authorize it to other kinds of 
Ce ee ee cata ts shan eodaumael tatgineis ane 
ae me op ey ay hE rea- 
desires. One of the Company's wells is already ofl; another will do so as soon as the h 
which is only out of order, can be ; another is to be pumped at once, as soon as the tubes can be put down ; 
Further. sil tac enpteal of thee tld fa he pot hg mpi pe meen fee 
as 
results shall be fully developed. The Company's which is beyond 
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Our whole stock of Imported Watcher, being of rich and 
novel designs, are now offered at ding 
te ep Ne — at reduced prices. Single 
An Exzoant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases 
aon pe et Jentre, Carved Balance Bridge, 
ile Jeweled Movements, adjusted Regu- 
lator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, and Fine Senet’ Winte 
Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with Key, 
Case, ete., com: and a Gent's Hanpsoms Veer Cuain 
and a beautifnl Moviarvne Got Locker, to match, with 
Double Cases, Box, and Glass for Two Likeneesea. Smt 
af y to any address for only $10. 
aT SiLvexn Waron, expeciaily aA f 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, ameall, So ae 
above, with Key, Case, ete, complete, and Gent's Vest 
Cha'n, Engraved Double Case Locket. ete. Sent by mail 
to any address for only $3. 


The Watch, 
pny | a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me 
hanical *, bining within ite crens and uttached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working Tuse- 
MOMETER, un accurately adjusted Mariner's Compass ta 
miniature, sunk in Dia!, and a Relicble Calendar, indi- 
day of month, week, etc., in Care, rendering this 
w & pertect Strom, Heat, nod Toe Inercaton. The 
beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is encased in 
Pinely Finished Doum.s Wustise, Maye Spring 19 Line 
Cases (the outer cases being of fine 12-Carat Gold, innet 
cases of Solid Gold Composite), Rich!y Engraved Top and 
Bottom, with Panel for Name, aod Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Iuprrved Jeweled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movementa, Polished Cap, Sel/f-acting Click. Equal Val. 
ance,Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, Polished Stee! 
Cut Hands, and is an Nxuet Imitation of $100 wateh, and 
used by the Rova, Enorverns and Officers of the Berrisu 
Agomy, as their standard time-keeper. None Genuine un. 
less bearing our private trade-mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, by mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
102 Nason &t.,N.Y. Established 1855, 








MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ARMS CO.’s 
Belt and Pocket Size Cartridge Revelvers. 

The Kelt 
size weighs 
2 og., and 
curries a ball 42-100 calibre 
Garger than Colts Navy), 
and can be weed with either fixed or 
loose ammmunition. The Pocket size weighs 11 
oz., and carries a bail 30-100 calibre @ame as 
Colt's 4 and 6 inch) 

These Bixtols are loaded and discharged with only Sour 
motions—a degree of perfection never yet attained by ary 
other arm. A full round may be loaded and discharged 
in thirty seconds. These arms have been adopted exclu- 
sively by the U. 8. Revenue Service. Testimonials of their 
efficiency are daily received from the Army and Navy, 
also from civilians. Printed circulars (with illustrated 
cute), naming sent by mati when required 

Merwin & ¥ are also sole proprietors of the Ballard 
Breach-Loading Rifle and Carbine. These arms need no 
comment. Their high character for Military and Sporting 
purposes is so well e*tablished that the Public only wirh 
to know where they may be purchased. These itifies were 
used by Captains Crawford and Fisk on the Overland Ex. 
pedition to the Pacific, under orders of the U. 4. Govern- 
ment. The General Government and the State of Ken- 
tucky have about Twenty Thousand (20,00) now in active 
field service, of which the highe-t testimonials are received. 

Sold by Wholesale and Retail Dealers generally. 

Address orders to MERWIN & BRAY, 

No. 262 Broadway, New York. 

P.S.—I portant. — These Rities can be voed with either 
fixed or loose ammunition. 


PLAYING CARDS. 


The American Card Company's 
New Union Playing Cards, 
National Embicms. 

They are the prettiest card made, and sult the popular 
idea. The suite are F.acias, Sivetne, Srars, and Flags. 
Covone. ip | me < King, Goppras ov Lusrery for Queen, 


and Mason 
~All the games can be pla as readily as with eards 

bearing foreign emblems. Fach pack ts up in an ¢le 

gant card-case, and then in dozen boxes for the trade. 

In order that all dealers may have an opportunity tu 
sell these cards, a box of twelve packs will be sent, 
post-paid, on receipt of Five Dollars. Address 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR MARCOS, 1865. 
Important to Subscribers. 
Subscribers to the MAGAZINE ond WEEELY wilt 
find upon the wrapper of each Number a Statement 


Account. The figures cn the directiwwn-label following 
Heme show the Number with which the Subscription 













remittance, and 
Subscription. In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers 
voquested 10 name the NUMBER with 


tion, in order that our books may be Powe & 
justed. Attention to ull obviate ni ” 
errors which annoy both Publishers and Subscribe -s. 


TERMS 
One Copy forome Year . . . . « « . 8400 


The Publishers will accept » limited owuber of first- 
class Advertisements for their Maguzine, at the following 
low rates: one quarter of » each Number, $75; one 
half, $125; oe oS cireuiation of 1! ,arnn's 

to be larger thou that of any similar 





with over 1000 Iiluctrations. 2 pages, 4to, sub- 
bound in Cloth. Price $7 00. 
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“WARRANTED WELL BROKEN-IN.” 


| “On, Ma! 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





(Marcu 4, 1866. 














| THE ANIMATED EGG. 
AIN'T THIS A Wuackixnc SNowBALL, aND Covusty 


CHARLEY 1s InsipE!” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 
and Dealers in 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad Street, 


(2 Doors from Wall,) 


New York. 
Collections made, with quick returns. 
Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders received for te Purchase or Sale of Stocks. 


Bonds and Gold wil! receive our PERSONAL attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, Banxers. 


‘FISK & HATCH. — 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 

No. 38 Wali Street, New York. 


The Model Peekst- Pistel of the Age. 





SLOCUM’S Patent Side-Leating REVOLVER. 


Leugth, 7+ Inct WwW eight, 14 Ounces. 
Carries a No. 32 Metallic Cartridge. 


1¢s 


Ite advantages over all ofhers are: 

let. It does not require special ammunition. * 

24. It is perfectly aafe while being loaded. 

Sd. It can be loaded in the dark, and quicker than any 
other pistol 

Tt ean be carried in the 
londed 

Tt is sure fire, and porsesses great strength. 

FOR GALE BY THE TRADE GENEBALLY. 


HOWARD, SANGER & CO, 
145 and 107 Chambers Street, New York. 
Deacri ptive Cireuiares furnished ‘Upon application. 


POLLAK & SON, Meer- 
eehaum Manufacturers, 692 Broadway, 
new 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ems cut to orler and repaired, All 

xis warranted genuine. Send stamp 
wv Circular, Pipes $6 to $39 each. 


pocket, without danger, when 





$7 {rz $10 


A Bravrirt. Exer:ven Goin Pratep Waton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, * English Movements.” and correct time-keeper, 
with an accurnie “ Miniature Ca endar,” indicating the 





* Dav of the Week, Mouth, &>.,.” in back cane. 
A single one sent free by mail to any address in a neat 
ease, WITH A BEAUTIFUL Vrst cnatnN, for only $10. 
A neat Stnven Warton, same as above, with “ Miniature 
Calendar,” &c., apecially adapted to the Army. Sent free 
a mail, to any address, for only $7. 
epglivh and American Levers from $95 up. Good 


Watches of al! descriptions low 


Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 88 
& 40 ann Street, New York 


NAVY PRIZE CLAIMS CASHED 
Gr COLLECTED on Lisrrat and gust 
Trews, 9. settlement of MILITARY 
AUCOUNTS guaranteed to be effected in 
the shortest time. Prize liets furni-het 
us ne Poon naawardeare made RICK & 
S\VIET, 200 Broadway, New York City 


~ Any One can clear $10 daily by sending 
Stamp to J. W. ST “PULXS, 23) Broadway, New York. 


SE BowzN MICROSCOPE. — 








Magnifving amall ob}eets Mi imcs. MAE Pree ev- 
erywh >? for 50 ENTS, O@ ae ron #1 00. 
re a F. . BOWEN, Box 220, Coates, | Masa. 
‘PRES H, GARDEN SEEDS. 
For Jeseriptive ‘ists of Seeda and Plants, with practical 
Airection.. see DREER'S GARDEN CALENDER for 1865, 


mailed upon receipt of a postage stamp. Address H. A. 
DREER, Seederzan apd Florist, 714 Obestuut Street, Phil- 
edeiphis. Pa 


LAWRENCE, BALDWIN & CO., 
70 Wall Street, New York, 
BANKERS and BROKERS, 
DEALERS IN ALL KINDS OF 
Government Securities. 
PETROLEUM, 


AND ALL OTHER KINDS OF 


STOCKS, BONDS, &c., 


Bovent arp Sotp ow Commission at THe Reev.aR 
Srook, Mining, anp Perroveuw Boarps, 


Interest Allowed on Deposits. 


DeWrrr C. Lawrence. Cyrus J. Lawrence. 
_ Staton BaLpwin, Jn Wa. A. Haste, 


LITTLE KANAWHA AND ELK RIVER — 
Petroleum and Mining Company. 
SUBSCRIPTIONS TO BE CLOSED. 

Cash Working Capital, $150,000. 


Officers: 
OLIVER FE, WOOD, Preside 











JAMES CRUIK<'1A NE »-President 

CHARLES J. MAT asurer, 

JAMES WADSWORTH, Secretary, 

K. Rk. BI K WELL, Co g Engineer and General 
Superintend. nt. 


Trustees: 

PAUL N. SPOFFORD, of Spofford, Tileson & Co., New 
York. 

CHARLES J. MARTIN, President Home Insurance 
Co., New York. 

Hon. ROGER AVERILL, Danbury, Conn. 

Hon. ALBERT Z. CATLIN, Burlington, Vt. 

JAMES CRUIKSHANK, 55 Broadway, New York. 

OLIVER E. WOOD, 26 Barclay Street, New York. 

JAMES WADSWORTH, of James Wadsworth & Co., 
61 Cedar Street, New York. 

JOHN W. STRONG, Detroit, Mich. 

EDWARD M. MORGAN, 2 Pine Street, New York. 





The enbseription is so nearly completed that it is intend- 
ed to close the same on or before the 28th of lebruary. 

Subscriptions, $750,000, of which $600,000 purehases 
the land—to wit, 62,860 acres. The remaining $150,000 
is the permanent cash working capital of the Company. 

Dapital stock, $6,000,000. Par value of shares, $100. 
Subscribers to this purchase will receive eight shares of 
stock for each one hundred dollars subscribed. Lands Jo- 
cated on the Little Kanawha and Elk Rivers, in the coun- 
ties of Gilmer and Braxton, in the very heart of the oil 
regions of West Virginia. 

Professor Richardson reports: ‘‘ Your property is the 
very centre of the West Virginia ofl regions. It has nu- 
merous oil and gas springs along the banks of its streams, 
one of which vies with the famous ‘ Burning Spring’ itself."" 

Professor Shepherd, of New Haven, Conn., reports: “ J 
consider it eminently oil-producing land. The oil-bear- 
ing shales underlie it extensively, and the long lines of 
carburetted hydrogen, or illuminating gas springs, some 
of which I saw burniny, as well as the appearance of oil 
itself on the surface of the tract, fully confirms me in 
this belief. 

“ There can be no doubt that along your ereeks and trib- 
utarics there is a large extent of valuable oil-producing 
territory. The prodigious amount of bituminous and 
cannel coal, tron ore, limestone, and fire-claya embodied 
in the high hills on your property, the tops and slopes of 
which are covered wi extraordinary growth of white 
oak and other heavy timbers, add tmmensely to its value.” 

These views are fully indorsed by the reports of the 
most practical and experienced men from the oil districts 
of both Pennsylvania and Virginia. 

The Company consider themrelves fortunate in having 
secured the servives of Mr. Blackwell, a practical civil en- 
gincer, for the general superintendency, ro well known as 
the late Chief Engineer and Superintendent of the “‘Com- 





missioners of Washington Heights," New York City. 

Arrangements are in rapid progress for the immediate 
deve opm nt of the property on a scale commensurate with 
ite value and extent. 

Subscriptions payable at the time of subscribing, or one- 
4 half in cash, the balane> in thirty days from the time of 

closing the enbeerip ion, eon be made in person or by let- 
ter at the office of the undersigned, No. 61 Cedar Strect, 
New York; J. K. DOB?ON, No, 42 State Street, Poston ; 
and JOUN W. STRONG, Detroit, Michigan, where full 
information ean he obtaine?. 

JAMES WANSWORTH & CO., 
No. 61 Celar Street, New York. 





PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Siz Years. 





Calenbers & Vaupel’s 





What it was that changed Miss Flora M‘Flimsey 
from a frivolous girl into a sensible woman. 





“Oh, May!" said Miss Flora M‘Flimsey one day, 
“We must buy no more goods of importerr, they say; 
“ We must study economy—saving must try ; 

**So a sewing machine I'm determined to buy. 

“Now which is the best? Pray tell, for you know 

“ You have tried every kind; you do nothing but sew. 
“* Which is your favorite? Mind, don’t tell fibs.” 
May answered, insfanter, * Why—Wiiicox & Ginss. 


“*Tis a dear little beauty, a bright busy bee; 

“The shape is exactly a capital G. 

“You can learn all its ways in a single half hour, 

** And feel that you've gained an all-conquering power. 
***Tis so noiseless and neat! ‘tis a sweet little elf; 

** To the rich it brings ease; for the poor it makes pelf. 
**T never have now that sharp pain in the ribs, 

“ And I owe this great comfort to Wiriicox & Grens."” 


Miss Flora, entranced, not a moment would wait, 

But drove down Broadway to five hundred and eight. 

In she flounced, in she flourished, but through all her 
prinking, 

A look in her face showed that she had been thinking. 

She bought a machine, then homeward she hied ; 

A little child's apron for practice she tried ; 

And would you believe it? two nice little bibs 

She made in two hours on Wirit0c0ox & Grens. 


Absorbed and delighted, no note did she take 

Of time, or the lover who came in its wake; 

For lover he was, that great muff, Master Willie, 

With mustache all wax and expression all silly. 

In vin did he scold her, and ewear like a Turk 

‘Gainst the dignity, beauty, and goodness of work. 

She's all changed! What has done it? I never tell fibs? 
*Tis that magical letter of Wu.L00ox & Gines. 


VERMILYE & CO., 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 


BANEERS, 
And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 


CHANGE OF FIRM. 


Owing to the recent dissolution and reorganization of 
our Firm, a desire to realize at once upon our SUPERB 
STOCK o 


MEN’S AND BOYS’ CLOTHING 
and 
Furnishing Goods. 


We therefore offer the entire stock of the late Firm, 
AMOUNTING TO OVER 


$400,000, 
CONSISTING OF 
Winter, Spring, and Summer Clothing, 
At a Large Reduction from Present Prices. 


Our fine stock of piece goods will be made to ag in 
our best style, at the same liberal abatement in price. 


DEVLIN & CO., 
Broadway, corner Grand Street, 
Broadway; corner Warren Street. 











Holloway’s Ointment and Pills «re certain 
See Only 25 cents per 
or 





DAVIS COLLAMORE & Co., 
479 Broadway, below Broome St, 
Sing Song Chinese Porcelain; 
ALSO PARIAN, FRENCH CHINA, GLASS, &c. 
French Dinner Sets. 

FREE TO EVERY BODY. — Soumr SatLors, 
Farwers, Mronanics, anp Every Bovy Senaiea the 
Country will receive, free, by mail, a First-Class, — 
es ing Newspaper, by sending their address to Ealtora 
“ Anmy anp llowe Jorewat,” 40 Ann Sweet, New York. 
AGENTS WANTED. ’ Profit. 
Address Box 517, Boston, Mass. 








Pensions, Bounties, Pay, Prize Money, together with all 
claims of the armyand navy promptly procured. Corres 
dence penny answered. L. Brown & Co, 2 Park P’ce, N.Y. 


WATCHES GIVEN AWAY. 


Splendid Chance to Make Moncey 
Great inducements to eell our e lebrated Prize PacKETs 
Hand Se in the pod oh coy Gift Sale of Watches payee Jew- 


certificate, with special cireniars 


he as Ske “OR H and HASRING @ CO. te fon eet oo rca : 








The Pacific Coast 
Petroleum Company, 


OF NEW YORK. 
Capital Stock - - - - - $5,000,000. 
Divided into 50,000 Shares of the Par Value of $100, 
Working Capital, ay im Stock, and 
$100,000 in Cash. 


Hon. JAMES DE PEYSTER OGDEN, Presiden 
Hon. JAMES WADSWORTH, Vice-President” 
EDWARD 8. RICH. Treasurer. 

LEWIS BENTON, Secretary. 


TRUSTEES : 

Hon. James De Peyster Ogden, of New York. 

Hon. James Me arg ng my James Wadsworth & & Co, 
site W., Tuttle, vol thous & Tuttle, Leather Dealers, 
No. 2 han Street, New York. 

J. Sherman, of Rich, Sherman & Co., Bankers, 
No. ee Pin Pine Street, New York. 
e a 5 Benton, Counselor-at-Law, No. 112 Broadway, 

lew Y 
William F. Hall, of Northrap, Hall & Co., No. 119 
Broadway, New York. 

Thomas A. Scott, Vice-President of the 
Central Railroad Company, Philadelphia, Penn. 

R. 8. 8. Andros, of Andros & Cole, Boston, Masa, 


Hon. Levi Parsons, San Francisco, California. 
The su price is "Ys $20 per share for « limites 
amount of « No further call or assessment to be made 


on ne: "$100, 000 is reserved for a 4 capital, 
and $800,000 in stocks at par, for the future development 
of the Company's property. 

Its property consists of a perpetual lease of about 75,000 
acres of oil territory in San Luis Obispo County, State of 
California, lying on and near the Pacific Ocean, being all 
the following five ranches, viz. : 

I, The Manuela Ranch, containing 16,954.83 acres. 

Il. The Arroyo Grande Ranche, containing 4437.38 


acres. 
=. The Balsas Chemical Ranch, containing 14,335.22 


“Ty, gant Fen Benet, centaintins CNA some, 

The Stone Cerral Ranch, containing 30,911.20 acres 
The titles of these Ie tracts have been thoroughly 
examined and approved by Judge Parsons, of San } ran- 
cisco. 


All reports, written and verbal, of gentlemen who, dur. 

in aeee past year, have visited and thoroughly examined 
property carefully and scientifically, coneur in repre- 

an it as overflowing with Petroleum. They say: 

“The Ranches are splendid estates, but their value is in 

their almost fabulous wealth in the best of oil.” 

The Company's lands extend for over ten miles on San 


Luis Bay, on the Pacific coast, with a roadstead, 
where shi can be made with facility to San Fran- 
cisco, South America, Australia, China, and New York. 


The lands have a gentle slope to San Ly 
there is full assurance of the practicability of aides 
the oll, at a moderate expense, through pipes from the 
wells to reservoirs or tanks, to be const: ucted at this > 
when it can be sent to the markets of the world, either in 
its crude state or refined, according to the demand. 
The cost of shipping will not exceed 50 cents per barrel, 
and the Company will be enabled to deliver petrolenm at 
New York at per barrel, and at Australia and China 
at reduced rates. 
It is designed to develop fully and practically the means 
and wealth of this property at the earliest practicable mo- 
ment. 
The varied details, giving all the information that can 
be required, with e general description of the character, 
advantages, and ta of the Company's property, are 
fully and plainly set in the prospectus. 
The PACIFIC COAST PETROLEUM COMPANY, of 
New York, have been duly organized under the laws of 
this State, with a sufficient ital to render available its 
capabilities and resources in what is believed to be an un- 
limited supply of Petroleum, not surpassed in quality. 
Subecriptions for the Stock of the Company have been 
opened at the offices o' ‘ 
JAMES WADSWORTH & CO., No. 61 Cedar St., N. Y. 
RICH, SHERMAN & CO., No 30 Pine St., N. Y. 
NORTHRUP, HALL & Go., No. 112 Broadway, N. Y., 
where the prospectus can be obtained. 
a payable as above when the sum of $250,000 
is subscri 


Great Imperial Watch.. 


See Cately Brothers’ Advertisement on page 143. 
SCHILLBERG’S 
ERMAN OINTMENT.—A certain cure for Piles, Salt 


Rheum, old Wounds, Fever Sores, and all Skin Dis- 
eases. For sale at No. 93 Bowery, New York. 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY. NY. &Al 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES 


CARPET WARP, 
FIRST AND SECOND yg ; 
onal and 4 ag A. Hh a A, pl 




















A complete Guide to 


Business, Polite, 
come, We, RAYMOND, Be S811, New York 











DALLE 


VAL PAIN t > 4 
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A certain enre for Burns, Piles, Corns, Chilblains, Cuts, 
and Rheomatiem. Always heals without sear, Only 2 
cents a Box; or, by mail, 87 cents. 


RATION MONEY! 1 


For : Il prisoners of war payable. Soldiers who did 
ree-ive their State bounty unter Governor Seymour's ad 
mini-tration and others can obtain the same. 

Wives and widowed mothers of prisoners of war can re- 
ceive the pay of their husbands and sons. 

Soldiers and their heirs having arrears of pay and boun 


ty duc can apply to or 
J. AGENCY, 





No. 64 





Twenty new prizes 








